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The Duke of Vl RE M r. Lydal. 
Brabantio, a Magnifico, Father to 
Dcſdemana. _ | 6 Mr. Carty right, 
Gratiano, his Brother. -* Mr. Griflio, 
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Lodoyico, their Kinſman. Mr. Harris. 


Senators. : 


Qthello, the Moor, General of: tþ Mr. Hare. 
. «Armin Cyprus. i | 
_ Caſts, his Lieutenant General.” Mr. Kynaſton. 
Jago, Standard-bearer to the Moor ; 
a Villain. Mr. Mojgin, 


Rodrigo, a fooliſh Gentlemen that fol : Me: Beeftor: 


lows the Moor in hopes to Cuckold him. 
Momamo, the Moor s Predefſor in thee Mx Win 
Government of Cyprus. ; 


Clown, "Servant to the Moor. - Mr. Hayns. 
Officers, | 3 SER, IT - ct 
Gentlemen. | 
Mcſengers. 
Muſicians. 
Herald. 
Deſdemona,Daxghter to Brabantio,and 

Wife to the Moor. c Mrs. Cox. 
Emillia, Wife to Jago. Mrs, Rutter. 
Bianca, Caflio s Wench. Mrs. James. 


Attendants." 


Scene Cyprus. 
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Enter Jago and Roderigo, © 


Rod. 4 Uſh; Never tell me, I take it much unkindly, 
#- That thou who haſt had my Purſe, - 
. As if the ſtrings were thine, : ſhould'ſt know of this. 
| ; Jag. But you'l not hear me. 
If ever I did dream of ſuch a matter, abhor me. | 
. Red, Thou toldit me, thou didſt hold him in thy hate. 
Fag. Deſpiſe me if I do. not: three great. ones of the City 

In perſonal ſuit to make me his Lieutenant, | 

Oft capt to him, and by the faith of man, 

I know my price, 1 am worth nd worſe a place. 

But he, as loving higown pride and purpoſes, 

Evades them, with 4 bumbaſt circumſtance, 

Horribly ſtaft- with |Epithetes of war: . 

Non-ſuits my Mediators : for Certes, (ſays he) 
' I have already choſe, my Officer; and what was he? 

Forſooth, a great Arithmetician, 

One Michael Cafſiv, a\Florentine, 

A fellow almoſt damn'd in a fair wife, | | ' 

That never fet a ſquadron in the field, 

Nor the diviſion of a battel knows 
More than a Spinſter, unleſs the bookiſh Theorique, 
Wherein the tongued Conſuls can propoſe | 
As maſterly as he : meer prattle without practice, 
Is all his Souldier-ſhip * but, he, . Sir, had the ele&tion; 
And I, of whom his eyes had ſeen the proof, 
At Rhodes, at Cyprus, and on other grounds, 
Chriſt'd and Heathen, muſt be be-leed and calm'd, 
By Debitor and Creditor, this Counter-Calter : 
He (in g00s ime) muſt his Lieutenant be, 
Aud 1, Sir (blgfs the mark). his-Moorſkips Ancieht. 
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Rod. By heaven, I rather would have been his mapgiten. 


Jag. But there's no remedy, - - + 7 arp 
"Tis Ebb curſe of fervice, - v ; 
referment go goes by letter and affe&ion, os | 
ot by the old gradation, where each ſecond-” © 
Stood air to the firſt : 
Now, Sir, be judge your ſelf, *+ - 
Whether I, in any juft term am affin'd- 
_ To love the Moor ? OT 
Rod. 1 whuld'not follow him\tfen,” TY" [ 
Fax, © Sir, #onfent yon. | Wh 
] follow him to ſerve my turn upon him, 
We cannot all be Maſters, nor all Maſters 
Cannot be truly followed, you ſhall mark 
Many a dutious knee-c rooking Kriave, 
That (dotingormhis own obſequious fs d) 
Wears out his time much like his Miſters Aſſe, 


For novught but Provender, : and P29 old cat, , 


Whip ne fuck honeſt Knaves :, 

- Others there are, | 

' Who trind in forms and vidages of PIT 

Keep yet their hearts, attending on-themfelves,. . 
And throwing but ſhews of ſervice ontheir Sony 

Do well thrive by ?em | 

And when they have lin'd their conn 

Do themſelves homage, -. 

T hoſe fellows have-ſome- foul, * 
'And fach a one do I profeſs: my ſelf, Senmentieg, ts 
'Ir is as ſure as you are Roderigo, 

Were I the Moor, I would not 'bei\Fago: 

In following him, I follow butmy Jelt. | 
Heaven is my judge, notT, i: 
For love and duty, but ſceming ſo, for my peculiar-ead, 
For when my outward acton.doth demonſtrate.:,; 

The native a&, and figure of my heart, 

In complement extern, *tis not long after,. - . % 


* l i 


But I will wear my heart upon my ſleeve, +2] Pre 4, a5 


For Daws to peck at, 

Lam not what I am, 
Red. What a full;fortune does the thick lips: @wec,.! 

If he can carry't thus? 01; 203-5992 bug " MW 
Fag. Call up her father, | '' 7p bi 

Rowe him, make after him; tpoyſon! his delight, 

Proclaim-him in the ſtreet; "incenſe her Mhneny ba 

And-tho? he in a fertile climate dwell: wrt "*our; 

Plague him with flyes : "tho? that his ioythe 996 

Yet throw. ſuch changes of vexiation out, 
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Fag. Do, with like timerous accent,” and dire yell, 
As when by night and negligence, the fire 
Is ſpied'in populons Cities, 5 
Rod. What ho, Brabantio, Signior Brabantio, ho ! 
Jag. Awake, what ho, Brabantio, 
Thieves, thieves, thieves : ' | 
Look to your -houſe, your Daughter, and your Bags, 


Thieves, thieves. 
| Brabantio at a Window, . 

Bya., What is the reaſon of this tetrible fummons ? 
What is the matter there ? ' 

Rod. Signior, is all your Family within ? 

Jag. Are your doors lockt ? 

Bra. Why, wherefore ask you this? | 

Fag. Sir you are robb'd, for ſhame put on your Gown ; 

Your heart is burſt, you have loſt half your ſoul ; 

Even now, very now, an old black Ram” p 

Is tipping your white Ewe ; ariſe, . ariſe, 

Awake the ſnorting Citizens with the bell, 

Or elſe the Devil will make a Grandfire of you; ariſe, I ſay. 

Bra, What, have you loſt your wits? . 

Rod. Moſt reverend Signior, do you know my voice ? * THRng 

Bra, Not I, what are you ? | 

Rod.” My name is Roderigo. 

Bra. The worſe welcome, 

I have charg'd thee not to haunt about my doors ; , 
In honeſt plainneſs, thou haſt heard me ſay 

My daughter is not for thee, and now in madneſ, 
Being full of ſupper, and diſtempering dravghts, 
Upon malicious brayery, doſt thou come* - 

To ſtart my quiet ? . 

Rod, Sir, fir, fir. 

Bra. But thou muſt needs be ſure 
My ſpirit and my place have in them power, 

To make this bitter to thee. 

Rod. Patience, good Sir. %. 

Bra. What, tellſt (hou me of robbing? this is Fenice: 
My houſe 1s not a Graunge. 

Rod, Moſt brave Byabantio. 

In ſimple and pure ſoul I come to you. 

Fag. Sir you are one of thoſe, that will not ſerve God, if the Devil bid 
you. Becauſe we come to do you ſervice, you think we are Ruffians, 
you'l have your daughter cavyered with a'Barbary horſe; you'l have. your Ne- 
phews neigh to you; yow1 have Courſers for Coulins, and Gennets for Germans. 

Bra. What prophane wretch art thou ? | ” 2? 
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Fag. 1 am one, Sir, that come to tell you, your Daughter and the Moors 


are now making the Beaſt with two backs. 
Bra. Thou art a Villain. : 
Fag. You are a Senator. | 


Bra. This thou ſhalt aaſwer ; I know thee, Roderigo. 
Rod. Sir, I will anſwer any thing : But F beſeech you, 


If*t be your pleaſure, and moſt wiſe conſent, 
(As partly I find it is) that your fair danghter 
At this vdd even, and dull-watch oth” night, 
Tranſported with no worſe nor better guard, 
But with a knave of common hire, a G er. 
To the grols clafps of a laſcivions Moor : 


yy 


If this be known to you and your allowance,.- 


We then have done you bold and ſawcy wrongs, 
But if you know not this, my manners tell me, 
We have your wrong rebuke : Do not believe 
That from the ſenſe of all civility, | 

I thus would play and trifle with your Reverence. 
Your daughter (if you have not given her leave, 

I ſay again) hath made a. groſs revolt, 

Tying her duty, beauty,” wit and fortunes, 

In an-extravagant and whecling ſtranger, 


Of here, and every. where - Straight ſatisfie your ſelf ;, 


If ſhe be in her Chamber, or your houſe, 
Let looſe on me the juſtice of the State, 
For thus deluding you. 

Bra; Strike on. the tinder, Ho : 
Give me a'taper, call-up all my people : 
This accident is not unlike my dream,, 
belief of it oppreſles me already, 
Light 1 fay, light. 

Fag. Farewel, for I muſt leave you, 
It teems not meet, nor wholſome to my place, 
To: be produc'd (as if I ſtay 1 ſhall,) 
Againſt the Moor, for I do know the ſtate, 
{However this may gaul him with ſome check 
Cannot with ſafety. caſt him, for hes imbark'd, 
With ſuch loud reafon,. to the Cyprus Wars, 
(Which even now ſtands in aQ,) that for. their ſouls. 
Another of his. fathom, they have none. 


- To lead their buſineſs, in which regard,. 


The” I do.hate him as I do hell's- pains, 
Yet for neceſſity of preſeat life, 
E muſt ſhew. ont a flag, and ſign of. love, 


Which is indeed. but {ign,, that you ſhall firely. find hin: 


Lead to the Sagitary the raiſed ſearch, 
And there will L be-with him. Sa farewell. 


CExit.. 


the Moor of Vries = 


Entey Brabantio in bis Night-gown, and Servants _ 
with Tacks... " 


Bra. It is too true an evil, gone ſhe is, 
And what's to come of my deſpiſed time, 
Is nought but bitterneſs now ; Roderigo, 
Where didſt thou ſee her ? O unhappy girl / 
With the Moor fayſt thou ? who would be a r? 
How didſt thou know *twas ſhe? (O ſhe deceives me _ 
Paſt thought, what ſaid ſhe to/you? get more tapers, 
Raiſe all my kindred, are they married think you ? 
Rod, Truly I think they are. : 
Bra. O heaven, how got ſhe ont? O- treaſon of the blood; 
Fathers from hence, truſt not your daughters minds, 
By what you ſee them a&t: is there not charms, 
By which the property of youth and- manhood. 
May be abus&'d ! have-you not read, Roderigo, 


Of ſome ſuch thing ? 
Rod. Yes, Sir, I have indeed: FA 
Bra. Call np my Brother, O would you hathad her, 


Some one way, ſome another; do you know 
Where we may apprehend: her and the Moor ? 
Rod. I think I can diſcover him, if you pleaſe 
To get good guard, and go along withme. 
Bra. Pray you lead on, at every houſe Ile call, 
L may command at moſt : get weapons ho, 
And raiſe ſome ſpecial Officefs of might : | 
On, good Roderigo, Ple deſerve your pains. | CExeunt.. 


Enter Othello, Jago, and Attendants with- Torches, 
Jag. Tho” in the-trade of war, I have (lain men, 
| Yetdo I holdiit very {tuff o'th? conſcience, 
To do no contriv'd murther; I lack iniquity 
Sometimes to do me ſervice: nine or ten tunes 
I had thought to have jerk'd him here. 
Under the ribs; # 
Oth, = pERe.H wo 
F:z. Nay, but he prated,. 
Andt ke ſuch ſcurvy and provoking terms 
Againſt your honour, that with the little godlineſs I have. 
I did full hard forhear him : bur I pray, -- Sir, 
Are you faſt married ? For be ſure of this, 
That the Magnifico is much beloved,. 
And hath in his effect, a voice potential, . 
As double as the Dukes, he will divorce you). 


IT 1. I TT. 14A} Bf ARG rapper nr 


V0 > 11 AO AA 


__— 0 T-HE L: 0; i 

Or put upon you what reſtraint, and grievance, 

The law (with all his might, to inforce it on,): .. - 

We'll give him Cable. ME 

Oth. Ler him do his ſpite, . 

My ſervices which I have done the Signiory, « _ ,. --279 

Shall out-tongue his complaints, ?tis yet to know, 

Which when I know that boaſting is an honour, 1 + | 

I ſhall promulgate, I fetch my lite and beiug 

From men of royal height, and my demerrits . | 1 

May ſpeak unbonneted as proud a fortune 

As this that I have react'd ; for know, Faga, 

But that I love the gentle Deſdemona, 

I would not my unhouſed free condition, 

Put into circumſcription and confine | a 

For the ſeas worth, CEnter Caſſio with lights, Officers, and Torebes. 
| RY. it 


' But look what lights come-yonder 7 | 


Fag. Theſe are thexaiſed Father and his Friends, 
You were beſt go in. ' | 
Oth. Not I, I muſt be found, 
My parts, my Title, and my perfe& ſoul, 
Shall manifeſt my right by : is it they ? 
Jag. Fanus | think no. = 
Oth. The Servants of the Duke, and ny Lieutenant ? 
The goodneſs of the Night upon you (friends) 
W hat is the News? | 
Caſ. The Duke does greet you (General) 
And he requires your haſte, poſt-haſte appearance, 
Even on the inſtant. | 
Oth. What's the matter, think you ? 
* Caſ. Something from Cyprus, as I may divine, 
It is a buſineſs of ſome heat, . the Galleys 
Have ſent a dozen ſequent Meſſengers. . 
This very Night one at anothers heels ;' 
And many of the Conſuls rais'd and met, | 
Are at the Dukes already ; you have been hotly call'd for, 
When being not at your lodging tobe found, 
The Senate ſent above three ſeveral queſts 
To ſearch you out. | i; 
Oth. ?Tis well I am found by you, Fay 
I will but ſpend a word here in the houſe, and go with you, 
Caſ. Antient, what makes he here ? 
Fa. Faith, he to night hath boarded a' land Carriat, 
If it prove lawful prize, he's made for ever. | 
Caſ. 1 do not underſtand: 
Ja. He's Married. 


Caſ. To whom ? 
Entey 
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Enter Brabantio, Roderigo, others with Lights. - 
aud Weapons. 7 


Fa. Marry to——Come Captain, will you go ? 
Oth,z Ha, with you. l 
Caſ. Here comes another troop to ſeek for you. 
Fa. It is Brabantio, General be advis'd, 
He comes to bad intent. 
Oth.. Holla, ſtand there, 
Rod. Seignior it 1s the Moors 
Bra. Down with him, thief. 
Jag. You Roderigo, vars Sins I _ you. bn 
Oth. Keep up your bright ſwords, for the dew will ruſt *&m; 
' Good SAgnior you ſhali more contandiarich years * = 
Than with your Weapons, | 2 
Bra. © thou foul thief, where haſt thou ſtowed m#daughte.s? 
Damn*d 2s thou art, thou haſt inchanred her, W--4 
For [le refer me to all things of ſenſe,  -.- "» 
(11 ſhe in chains of magick were not bound) | 
Whether a maid ſo tender, fair, and happyz. 
So oppoſite to marriage, that ſhe ſhun'd. 
The wealthy curled darlings of oor Nation, 
Would ever have (to incur a general mock) 
Run from her gatdage to the footy Boſome a 
Of ſuch a thing 2s thou ? to fear, not to delight ; 
Judge me the world, it *tis nor groſs in ſenſe, 
Thar thou haſt practigd on her with foul charms, 
Abugd her delicate youth with the drugs or Minerals; 
That-weakens motion :,Ple have diſputed on 
'Tis portable and palpable to thinking; . 
I therefore apprehend and do attach: thee, 
For an abuſer of the world, a practifer 
Of Arts inhibited, and-out of warrant; 
Lay hold on him, if he do-reſiſt, | 
Subdue him at his Peril. 
Ob. Hold your hands, --- | 
Both you of my inclining and the reſt : 
Were it my cue to fight, I ſhould:/have:known it, 
Without a-prompter, where will you that I /go, 
To anſwer this your charge ? bee 
Bra. To priſon, till fit time : 
Of Law, and-courſe of direct Sefſion 
Call thee to anſwer, PP. 
Oth. What it 1:do obey ? | 
How'may the Duke be therowith ſatisfied, 
W hoſe Mellengers are. here abont my fide, 


Upon ſome preſent buſineſs of the State, 
prmnte Eon vs  t#;0 
er. *Tis true, moſt.worthy Seignior, —_ 
The Duke's in Council, and your noble ſelf 
.T am fare is ſeat for. 
Bra. How ? the Duke im Council? 
In this time of night ? bring him away; - | 
Mine's not an idle cauſe: the Duke himſelf, -. * 
Or any of my Brothers of the State, 
Cannot bur feel this wrong, as *twere their own. 
For if ſuch Aftions may have paſlage free, wa 
Bond(laves, and Pagans, ſhall our Stateſmen be.” | LExeunt. 


# 
Enter” Duke and Senators, ſet at a"Table, with lights, 
« * and Attendants, 


Duke. There is noE&ompoſition in theſe news, 
That gives them credit. 4s, 22 " | 
1 Send. Indeed they are diſproportioned, 
My letters ſay, a hundred and ſeven Gallies, 
Du. And mine a hundred and forty. 
2 Sen. And mine two hundred :;- | 
But though they jump not on a juſt account, 
(As in theſe caſes, where they aim reports, ; 
®Tis oft with difference,) yet do they all confirm 
A Turkiſh fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus. | 
Dx. Nay, it is poſlible-enough to judgment: 


= 


I do not ſo 
But the main Article I-do approve "4 
In fearful ſenſe. | ls +  TLEmter 8 Meſſenger. 
One within. What ho, what ho, what ho? 
Officer. A meſſenger from the Galleys. - + 
Du. Now, the buſineſs? Ps 7 
Sailor. The Turkiſh preparation makes for Rhodes, 
So was I bid report here to the State, by Seignior Angels, 
Du. How nate » Coxfar, of s. ES”. 
Sena. This cannot be by no aſlay of reaſonw——— 
Tis a Pageant, 
To keep us in falſe gaze: when we conſider 
The importancy of Cyprus to the Turk: 
And let our ſelves again but underſtand, 
That as it more concerns the 7wrk than Rhodes, 
So may he with more facile queſtion bear it, 
For that it ſtands not in ſuch warlike brace, 
Who altogether lacks ttPabilities 
That Rhodes is dreſt in: if we make onght of this, 
We muſt not think the Turk is fo unskilful, 


e me to the error, 


the Moor of Venice. 
To leave that lateſt which concers him firſt; 
Neglecting an attempt of eaſe and gain, 
To wake and wage a danger profitleſfs, - 

Du. Nay, in all confidence he's not for Rhodes, 


Officer. Here is more news, [Enter 4 2d, Meſſenger, 


Meſ. The Ottomites, reverend and gracious, 
Steering with due courſe, toward the Ifle of Rhodes, 
Have there enjoyned them with an after fleet. 

1 Sena. I, fol ws 1 how many, as you gueſs ? 

. Ae. Oft.30 fail, and ngw-they do reſtern 
; Their backward courſe, bearing with frank-appearance 
| Their purpoſes towards Cyprus : Seignior Montans, 
Your truſty and moſt valiant Servitor, 
With his free duty recommends you thus, 
And prays you to believe him. 
Du. *Tis certain then for Cyprus, 
Marcus Luccicos is not he in town? 
1 Sena, He's now in Florence." 
Du. Write from vs to him poſt, poſt-haſte diſpatch: 


Enter Brabantio, Othello, Roderigo, Jago, Caſlio, 
Deſdemona, and Officers. 


x Sean, Here comes Brabantio and the valiant Moor. 
Du. Valiant Othello, we mult ſtrait, imploy you, 
Againſt the general enemy Ottoman; 
[ did not ſee you, ,welcom gentle Seignior, 
We lackt your counſel, and your help to:night. - 
ns? did I yours, good your Grace pardon me, 
Ne my place, nor ought I heard of buſineſs 
Hath rais'd me from my bed, nor doth the general care 
Take hold of me, for my partteular grief 
Is of ſo floodgate and o*re-bearing nature, 
Thar it englurs and ſwallows other ſorrows, 
Art it is ſti] it ſelf, L 
Du. Why ? what's the matter ? 
Bra. My daughter, O my daughter. 
All. Dead ? 
Bra. I, to me: 
She is abugd, ſtole from me and corrupted, 
By ſpells and medicines, bought of Mountebanks, 
For nature ſo prepoſterouſly to err 
(Being not deficient, blind or lame of ſenſe,) - 
Sans witchcraft couldinot. 
Du. Who ere he be, that in this foul proceeding 
Hath thus beguiPd your davghter of her ſelf, 
And you of her, the bloody book of Law, 


. 
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You ſhall your ſelf read in the bitter letter, 
After its own ſence, yea tho? our proper ſon 
Stood in your aQtion. | 
Bra. Humbly I thank your Grace, * 
Here is the man, this Moor, whom now it ſeems 
Your ſpecial Mandate, for the State affairs, 
Hath hither brought.” 
All. We are very ſorry for't. | 
Du, What in your own part can you ſay to this ? 
Bra. Nothing, but this 1s ſo. _ 
Oth. Moſt potent, grave and reverend Seigniors, 
My very noble and approv'd good Maſters: - _ 
That I have tzne away this old man's daughter, . 
It is moſt trueg true, I have married her, 
T he very head and front of my offending, 
Hath this extent, no more. Rude I am in, my ſpeech, 
+ And little bleſt with the ſet phraſe of peace, 
- - For ſince theſe arms of mine had ſeven years pith, 
Till now ſome nine months waſted, they have ugd Ke 7 \ 
Their deareft ation in the tented field ; . , 
And little of this great world can I ſpeak, 
More than pertains to feats of broyls, and battail, 
And therefore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, 
In ſpeaking for my ſelf; yet. by your gracious patience, 
I would around unravih'd tale deliver 
Of my whole courſe of love, what drugs, what charms, 
W hat Conjuration, what mighty magick, 
(For ſuch edings am | charg?d withal :) 
I won his daughter. , 10 | 
Bra. A Maiden never bold, 
Of ſpirit ſo ſil] and quiet, that her motion 
Bluſhrt at her ſelf; and ſhe in ſpight of Nature, 
Of Years, of Country, Credit, every thing, 
To fall in love with what ſhe fear'dto- look on ? 
It is a judgment maim'd, and moſt imperfed, 
That will-confeſs, perfection ſo would err 
Againſt all Rules ee oflag mult be driven 


To find out practices of cunging hell, 

. Why this ſhould be, I therefore vouch again, 
Fhat with ſome mixtures powerful.o're the blood, 
Or with ſome dram conjur'd to this effect, 

He wrought upon her. 
Du. To vouch this, is no proof, 
Without more certain and more overt teſt, 
Theſe are thin habits, and,poor likelihoods, 
Ot modern ſcemings you prefer agaiaſt him. 
x. $74. But Othello ſpeak, 


- . wat cu rage a han, - - Mime To — : 


- ———— 


the Moor of Venyr. 
Did you by indire& and forced courſes © | 
Subdue and poyſon this young Maid's affeRtions ? 
Or came it by requeſt, and ſuch fair queſtion, 
As ſoul to ſoul aftordeth? 
Oth. 1 do beſeech you, | 
Send for the Lady to the Sagittary, 
And let her ſpeak of me before her Father ; 
If you do find me foul in her report 
The Trult, the Office, I do hold of you, 
Not only take away, but.Jet your ſentence 
Even fall upon my life. 
Du, Fetch Deſdemona hither, TExeunt two of three, 
Oth. Ancient conduct them, you beſt know the place, | 
And till ſhe come, as truly as to heaven, 4 
I do confeſs the vices of my blood, 
So juſtly to your grave ears Ple preſent, 
Howl did thrive in this fair Ladies love, 
And ſhe in mine. 
Du, Say it, Othello, + 
Oth. Her Father loved me: oft invited me, 
Still queſtion*d me the Story of my lifes 
From year. to year, the battels, ſeiges, fortunes 
. That I have paſt, | 
I ran it-throngh even from my boyiſh days, 
To tl? very moment that he bid me tell it: 
Wherein I ſpeak of molt diſaſtrous chances, * 
Of moving accidents, by flood and field; =» . 
Of hair-breadth ſcapes 'th* imminent deadlyÞreach:; 
 Ofbeing taken by the inſolent fo, 
And ſold to ſlavery; of my redemption thence, 
And portance in my travels hiſtory ; 
Wherein of Antars-vaſt, and Dei:rts idle, 
Rough quarries, rocks and !1lls, whoſe heads touch heaven, 
It was my hint to ſpeak, ſuch vas my proceſs: 
And of the Camniba!s, that each other eat; 
The Anthropopbhagie, and men whoſe heads | 
Do grow beneath their ſhoulders: theſe to hear, 
Would Deſdemona ſeriov!ly incline; 
But ſtill the houſe affairs vould draw her thence, 
Which ever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, 
She'd come again, and with a greedy ear 
Devour up my diſcourſe: which I obſerving, 
Took once a pliaut hour, - and found good means 
To draw from her a prayer of carneſt heart, 
That I would all my pilgrimage dilate, 
Whereof by parcels ſhe had ſomething heard, 
But not intentively, I did on þÞ 
ER ru a 2 


_ © Foy thy eſcape would teach me tyranny, 
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And often did beguile her of her tears, 

When I did ſpeak of ſome diſtrefsful ſtroak, 
That my- youth ſuffered : my ſtory being done; 
She gave me for my pains a world of ſighs ; 
She ſwore I faith *twas ſtrange, *rwas paſling ſtrange, 
*T was pititel, ?ewas wondrous pitifuh; 

She wiſht ſhe had not heard it, yet ſhe wiſht 

That heaven had made her ſuch a man - ſhe thanked me, 
And bad me if I had a friend that loved her, 

1 ſhould but teach him how totell my ſtory, - _ 

And that.would woe her. .- Upon this heat I ſpake : 

She lov'd me for the dangers I had paſt; 

And 1 lovd'her that ſhe did pity them, * 

This ouly is the witchcraft I haye ugd : 

Here comes the Lady, | | 

Let her witneſs it. 


| | Enter Deſdemona, Jago, and the reſt. 
Du. I think this tale would win my Daughter too ; PP 
Good Brabantio, take up this mangled matter at the beſt, 
Men do their broken weapons rather uſe, | 
Than their bare hands. 
Bra. I pray you hear her ſpeak. | 
If ſhe confeſs that ſhe was half the wooer, 


_ Deſtuctionlight on me, if my bad blame 
© Light on the man. Come hither gentle:Miſtreſs : 


Do you perceive in all this noble company, 

Where moſt-you owe obcdiente ? 
Deſ. My noble Father 

I do perceive here a divided duty - 

To you I am bound for life and education ; 

My life and education both do learrme #© 

How to reſpe& you, you are the Lord of duty, 

I am kitherto your daughter. - But here's my husþand ; 

And fo much duty as my Mother fhewed, | 

To you, preferring you before her Father, 

So much 1 challenge, that I may profeſs, A 

Due to the Moor my Lord. - \o®- -1,8 
Bra. God buy, I ha? done: : 

Pleaſe it your Grace, on the State affairs, 

| had rather £o adopt a child than get it; 

Come hither Moor : : 

1 kere do give thee that, with all my heart. 

W hich but thou haſt already, with. all-my heart 

I would keep from thee - for your ſake { Jewel) 

I am glad at ſoul, I have no. other child, - 


the Moor of Vence. 


To hang clogs oem ; I have done, my Lord. 

Du, Let me ſpeak like your ſelf, and.lay a ſentence 
Which as a greeſe or ſtep may help theſe lovers 
Into your favour, ” | 
When remedizs are paſt, the-griefs are ended, 

By ſeeing the worſt, which late on hopes depended, 
To mourn a miſchief that is paſt and gone, 
Is the next way to draw more miſchief on - 
What cannot be preſery'd when fortune takes, 
Patience her injury a mockery makes. 
The rob'd that ſmiles, ſeals ſomething from the thief, 
He robs himſelf that ſpends a bootleſs grief, 
\ Bra. So let the Turk of Cyprus us beguile, 
We loſe it.not ſo long as we can ſmile; 
He bears the ſentence well that nothing bears, Xi. 
But the free comfort, which from thence he hears: 
But he bears both the ſentence and the ſorrow, 
That to pay grief, mult of poor patience borrow. 
Theſe ſentences to ſugar, or to gall, 44 
Being ſtrong on both tides, are equivocal - 
But words are words, I never yet did hear, 
That the bruis'd heart was pierced through the ear. 
Beſeech you now, to the affairs of the ſtate, 

Du. The Turk with moſt mighty preparation makes for Cyprus: Othello, 
the fortitude of the place is beſt known to you, and though we have there 
a Subſtitute of moſt allowed ſufficiegcy, yet opinion, a ſoveraign Miſtreſs of 
effects, throws a more ſafe voice on you; you muſt-therefore be content to 
ſlubber the gloſs of your new fortunes,” with this more ſtubborn and boiſte- 
rous expedition. 

Oth, The tyrant cuſtom, moſt grave Senators, 
Hath made the flinty and ſteel Cooch of war, 

My thrice-driven bed of down: I do agnize | : 
A natural and prompt alacrity. 

I find in hardneſs, and do.undertake- 

This preſent war againſt the Ortomites : 

Moſt humbly therefore, bending to your State, 

l crave fit diſpoſition for my wite, 

Due reference of place and cxhibition, 
With ſuch accommodation and beſort, 
As levels with her breeding. 

Du. If you pleaſe, bet at her fathers, 

Bra, Vle not have it fo. 

Oto, Not Ek. 

Deſ. Nor I, I would not there reſide, 
To,put my father in impatient thoughts, 
By being in his eye: moſt gracious Duke, 
. To my unfolding lend a gracious ear, 


4 


As doth import you, 
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And let me find a charter in your voyce, s 
Teaſlliſlt my fſimpleneſs 
Du. What would you, Deſdemona ? ? 

Deſ. That I did love the Moor to live with him, 
My down-right violence, and ſtorm of Fortunes, 
May trumpet to the world; my heart's ſubdued, 
Even to the very Quality of my Lord: 


* I ſaw Otbells's viſage in his mind, 


And to his Honours, and his valiant parts 
Did I my ſoul and fortunes conſecrate. 
So that, dear Lords, if I be left behind, 
A moth of peace, and he go to the wax 
The rites for which 1 love him, are bereft me, 
And I a heayy:interim ſhall ſupport, 
By his dear abſence; let me go with him. 
Oth. Your voices, Lords: beſeech you let her will 
Have a free way. 
Fork with me Helven, I therefore beg it not 
o pleaſe the palate of.my appetite, 
Nor to comply with heat, the young effects 
In my defunct and proper ſatisfaction, 
But to be free and bounteous to her mind, 
And-heaven defend your good ſouls that you think . 
I will your ſerious and good buſineſs ſcant, 
For ſhe is with me z——no, when light wing'd toyes, 
And feather'd Cupid foyls with wanton dulnels, 
My Tpeculative and attive inſtrument, | : 
That my diſports corrupt and taint my buſineſs, 
Let Huſwifes make a Skellet of my Helm ; 
And all indigne and baſe Cverktics 
Make head againſt my reputation. 
Dus Be it, as you ſhall privately determine, 
Either for her ſtay or going, "the affair cryes haſte, 
And ſpeed muſt anſwer, you muſt hence to night. 
Def. To night, my Lord ? 
Ds. This night. Oth, With all my heart. 
Du. Ar nine Pth morning here well meet?again. 
Othello, leave ſome Officer behind, 
And he ſhall our Commiſſion bring to you, 
With ſuch'things elſe of quality and reſpect, 


Oth. Pleaſe your Grace, my Ancient, 
A' man he is of honeſty and truſt, 
To his conveyance I aſſign my W fe, 
With what elſe ncedfal your-good Gface ſhall think. a, 
To be ſent after me. 
Du. Let iT be ſo. 


the Moor of Venie. 


Good night to every one, ang noble Seignior, 

If Vertue no delighted beanty lack, . 

Your Son-in-Law is far more fair than black, 

1 Sena, Adien, brave Moor, uſe Deſdemona well. 

Bra. Look to her Moor, if thou haſt eyes to ſee. 
She has deceiv'd her Father, -and may thee. 

Oth. My life upon her faith, Honeſt Fago, 

My Deſdemona mult I leave to thee, 

I prithee let thy Wife atread on her, 

And bring her after in the beſt advantage; ib 

Come Deſdemona, 1 have but an hour 

Of love, of worldly matters an@' direction, 

To ſpend with thee, we mult obey the time. | 
Rod. Jago. LExit Moor and Deſdemona, 
Fag. What ſay'ſt thou, noble heart ? | ; | 
Rod. What will I do, think®ſt thou ? 

Jag. Why go to bed and ſleep. | s 

Rod. 1 will incontinently drown*my ſelf. 

Jag. Well, if thou doſt, I ſhall never love thee after it, 

Why, thou filly Gentleman. | | 
Rod. It is fillinefs to live, when to live is a torment, and then we have 

a preſcription,” to dye when death is our Phyſitian, 

Jag. O villainous, I ha' look*d npon the world for four times ſeven years, 
and lince I could diſtinguiſh between a benefit, and an injury, I never found 
a man that knew how to love himſelf : ere I would ſay I would drown my 
ſelf for the love of a Ginny Henz, would change my humanity with a 
Baboon. ; % '% | f 

Rod. What ſhould I do? I confeſs it is my ſhame to be fo fond, but it is 
not in my virtue to amend it. | 

Jag. Virtue, a fig, ?tis in our ſelves, that weare thus, or thus, our bodies . 
are Gardensy to 'the' which our wills are Gardiners, fo that if we will plant 
* Nettles, or ſow Lettice, ſet Iſop, and weed up Thime\ ſupply it with one 
gender of herbs, or diſtrat it with many ; either to have it ſteril with idle- 
neſs, or manur'd with induſtry, why the power, and corrigible Authority. of 
this, lies in our wills. If the ballance of onglives had not one ſcale of reaſon 
to poyſe another of ſenſuality; the blood and baſencſs of our natures, would 
conduct us to'molt prepoſterousronclutions, But we have reaſon to cool our 
raging motions, our carnal tings, our unbitted luſts; whereof I take this 
that you call love to be a Sect, or Syen. bo 


F Sad 


Rod, It cannot be. : ps 
Jag. It is meerly a luſt of the blood, and a permiſſion of the will ; Come, 
be a man; drown thy felf; drown Cats, and blind Puppies; I profeſs me thy 
friend, and I confeſs me knit to thy dgſerving, with Cables of perdurable 
toughneſs; I could- never better ſteed thee than "now. Put money in thy 
purſe; - follow theſe wars, deteat thy favour with an uſurp'd beard 3 
I ſay, put money in thy purſe. It cannot be, that Deſdemana ſhould 
| VIOR | | . long 


- ———— > nn oe tons 
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long contiaue her love unto the Moor, put money 1n thy. purſe —— 
ror he his to her; it was a violent commencement, and thou ſhalt ſee an an- 
{werable ſequeſtration : put money in thy purſe. <— Theſe Moors are 
changeable in their wills, ——=—Fill thy purſe with money. The food that to 
him now Is as luſhious as Locuſts, ſhall be'to him ſhortly as bitter as Coloquin- 
tidaz She mnſt change for youth ; when ſhe is ſated with his body, ſhe will find 
the error of her choice -* ſhe muſt have change, ſhe muſt. T herefofe put m0o- 
neyin thy purſe : If thou wilt needs damnthy ſelf, doit a more delicate way 
than drowning; make. all the money thou canſt. * If Sanctimony, and a 
frail vow, bciwixt an erring Barbarian, and a ſuper-ſubtle Yenet;an, be 
not tob hard for my wits, and all the tribe of hel], thou ſhalt enjoy her ; 
therefore makeemoney,—a pox a drowning, iis clean out of the way ; ſeck 
thou rather to be hagn'd in compaſling thy joy, than to be drowned, and go 


” without her. 


Rod, Wilt thou be faſt to my hopes, if I depend on the-iſſue 2, 

Jag. Thou art ſire of me-—— go, make money——1 have told thee of- 
ten, and 1 tell thee again, and again, I hate the Moor, my cauſe'is-hearted, 
chine has no leſs ren, let us be conjunctive in our revenge againſt him - If 
thou canſt cuckold him, thon do'ſt thy ſelf a pleaſure, me a ſport, "There 
are many events in. the womb of Time, which will be delivered. a 
_—E go, provide thy money, we will have more of this to morrow, 
aQieu, | P | 

Rod. Where ſhall wemect Pth? morning ? 

Fag. At my lodging, ' | 

'Rod, Fle be _ thee betimes. 

ag: Go to, farewel : —=do you h Roderigo? 

a. What ſay you ? : = Wu - 

Fag. No more of drowning, do you, hear ? 

Rod. I amchang'd, Ple go ſell all my land. 


[Exit Roderigo. 
Fag. Thus do I ever make my fool my purſe - 1 
For I mine own gaigfd knowledge ſhould prophane, 

tf I would time expend with ſuch aTaip, 

But for:my ſport and-profit - I hate the Moor, 

And it 1s thoughr abroad, that ?rwixt my ſheets, 

Has done-my Office; I know not if'c be trucemon— 
Yet I, for meer ſuſpieton in that kind, 4 © 
Will do, as if for ſurety - he hols me well, 

The better ſhall my purpoſe work on him. 

Cajſio's a proper"man, let me ſee now, 

To get this place, and to plum up my will, 

A double knavery——how, how,— let me ſce, 

After ſome time, to abuſe Othello's eax, 

"That he is too familiar with his wife - * 

He has a perſon and a ſmgoth diſpoſe, 

To be ſaſpetted, fram'd fo make woman falle - 

The Moor is of a free and open natore, 


, That 


That thinks men honeſt, that but ſeems to be ©: 

And will as tenderly be led by th' noiſe=——as Aſs are: 

" Jar it is engenger*'d: Hel] and night | | 
uſt bring this monſtrous birth to the worlds light. LExmt, 


* 


Actus Secundus, Sccena prima, 


Exter Montanio, Governogr of Cyprus, with 
' #0 other Gentlemen, 


hn 


MW Hat from "uv Cape me Serine con þ 
1 Gent, Nothing at all, it is a high-wrought 
I cannot 'twixt the heaven and the ch N fo 


a ſail. | . 
, Methinks the wind does ſpeak eloud at land, , " 
A blaſt nere ſhook our battlements : 
fit ha? ruffiand ſo upon the Sea, . ; 
ribs of Oak, when mountains melt on them, * 
Can hold the morties, —-What ſhall we hear of this? 
2 Gent. A ſegregation of the Turk/b fleet : 


For do but ſtand upon the foaming here, 
The hiding billows ſeem to e clouds, 


The wind-ſhak'd ſurge, with high and monſtrous main 
ny 60.008 Weng on. on Barnng: BR | © 
And quench the guards of tYever fir'd pole, pp ! 
I never did like moleſtation view 
On the enchafed flood. 
Mon, If that the Tirksb Fleet 
Be not inſhelter'd, *and embayed, they. are drown'd, v 
It is unpoſlible to bear it out; 
Enter 8 third Gentleman. 


3 Gent, News, Lads, your Wars are done : | 1 
The deſperate Tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the Tiwk, We; 
That their deſignment halts ; "1 
A noble ſhip of Yenzce 
Hath ſeen a grievous wrack and ſufferance 
On moſt part of their Fleet. i 

Aon, How, is this true ? 

$3 Gent. The Ship is here put in: 
& Ycroneſſa, Aichael Caffio, 


D 


I je) : 0: y 
Lieutenant to the warlike Moor 'Othello, 


Is come aſhore : the-Moor himſelf at — 
And is in full commiſſion here for Cyprixs. 


+ Aon. lam glad owt, *tis a worthy Governonr. 


3 "Gent, But this ſame Caſſio, tho? he ſpeak of commaſey 


- Tovching the Turk loſs, yet he looks ſadly,” 
- And prays the Moor be fa - for they were parted | 
With.a foul and. violent Tempeſt, TE. > 
on. Rray heaven he be ; 13 1); Lido 
For I have ſerv*d hin, and the man commands 
Like a full Souldier : 
Let's to the Sea-ſide, ha, 
As well to ſee the Veſſel that's come in, 
As to throw out our eyes for brave Otbello, 
Even'til] we make the mgin and thiAgr all blue, 
An indiſtinct regard. | 
3 Gent. Come, Iet's do ſo, 
For every minute 15 expectancy 
Of more arrivance, 
Caf. Thanks $0 the valiant of this Itle, 
That fo _ the Moor, and let the heavens 
Give him defence againſt their Elements, 
For I have lolt him on-a; dapyerous Seg. 
Hon, Is he well ſhipt 2 
Caſ. His Bark is ſtoutly timbagay and hts Pilot 
Of very expert and approv'd allo 
ark) 


Therefore my hopes (not ſurfeitedta 
Stand in bold cure. +» 
Meſ. A fail, a fail, a ſail. 4 
® Caſ. What noiſe 2 


Meſ. The Town is empty, on the brow. o'th?:\ſea- 


Stand ranks of people, and they cry a fail, 


Caſ. My hopes do ſhape him for the Government. 


# 2 Gent. They do diſcharge the ſhat of courteſie, 
Our friend at leaſt. 
Caf. I pray you, Sir, go forth, 
And give us truth, ' who "tis that is arriv'd. 
2 we I ſhall. 


car Moſt nately, he hath atdbtev?d a.maid, - 


That parragons deſcription and wild fame; 
One that.excels the quirks of blaſoning pens; 
And in the eſſential veſture of creation, | 
Does bear an excellency -——- now, who has putin?: ' 


[ 


"HB B'L'0;" 


But | evo Lieutenant -is/your. General wivd'? - 
rtu | 


[Enter Caſo. 
Co q 


[Eiiter a Meſſenger. 


the Moor:af Pepe. 


Enter two Gentlemen. 


2 Gent. Tis one Jago, Ancient to the General; 
He has had moſt favourable and happy ſpeed, © 
Tempeſts themſelves, high ſeas, and howling winds, 
The guttered rocks, and congregated ſands, 

Traitors enſteep'd, to clog the guiltlels Ked, 
As having ſenſe of beauty, do omit ** © 
Their common natures; Terting go ſafely by 
The divine Deſdemona. | 

Mon, W har is ſhe? © © 01 

Caſ. She that I ſpeak of, our great Captain's Captain, 
Lett in the conduct of the bold Fago, 

Whoſe footing here anticipates our thoughts 
A-ſennights ſpeed ——great Jove Othello guard, 
And ſwell his fail with thine own powerful breath, 
That he may bleſs this Bay with histall ſhip, '  * 
And ſwiftly come to Deſdemong's arms. 


op... 8 Enter Deſdemona, JagoP? Emilia, and Roderigo, 
Give renew'd fire | 
To our extincted ſpirits : | 

And bring all Cyprus comfort, -O behold 5+. 


The riches #f the ſhip is come on ſhare. 
Ye men of Cyprus, let her have your knees - / 
Hail to the Lady -. and the grace of heaven, 
Before, behind thee, and 6n every hand, 
Enwheel thee round. 
Def. I thank yon, valiant.Caſfſio: + 
What tidings can you tell me of my,Lord? : . 
Caſ. He is not yet arriv'd, nor know 1 ovght, 
But that he's well, and will be ſhortly here. _ 


Deſ. O but I fear, —how loſt you company? _ [within] A ſail, 8 ſad. 


Caſ. The great contention of the ſea and skies 
Parted our fellowſhip: bat hark ! a ſail.  _ 
2 Gent, They give their greeting to'the Citadel, | 


&,girs me.this bald Jheys. of coprtene. |, 
Tee Ins would te 67 


You'd have Enodgh: © 
D z 
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Def. Alas! fhe has no ſpeech. 
Jag. In faith roo much: 
 Thadir ſtill, for when I ha' leave to ſleep, 

Marry, before your Ladyſhip I grant, 

She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 

And chides with thinking. 

Em. You ha' little cauſe to ſay ſo. | So 
Fag. Come on, come on, you are Pictures out of doors : 

Bells in your Parlors: Wild-cats in your Kitchins : 

Saints in your Injuries : Devils being offended : 

Players in your houſe-wifery ; and honſe-wives in your bed: 
Deſ. O he upon thee, ſlanderer. 

- Jag. Nay, It is true, or elſe I am a Turk, 

You riſe to play, and'go to bed to work. 
Em. You ſhall not write my praiſe. 

Jag. No, let me not. 
Deſ. W hat wouldſt thou write of me, 

if thou ſhouldeſt praiſe me ? | 
Jag. O gentle Lady, do aot put me to't, 

For 1 am nothing if not critical. : 
Deſ. Come on, aflay——there's one gone to the Harbour, - *_ 
Jag. I, Madam. 6: BF: 45 

- Def. 1 am not merry, but Ido beguile EO 3 . 
The thing I am, by ſeeming otherwiſe : | | 
Come, how wouldſt thou praiſe me? * 

Jag. I am about it, but i my invention 

Comes from my pate, as birdlime does from freeze, 

It plucks out brain and all : but my Muſe labours, 

And thus ſhe is delivered : ' 

If ſhe be fair and wiſe, fairneſs and wit ; by 

The one”s for uſe, the other uſeth it. : 

Def. Well praigd : how if ſhe be black and witty ? 
Jag. If ſhe be black, and thereto bave a wit; 

Shell find a white that ſhall ber blackneſs fit. 

Deſ. Worſe and worſe. 

Em. How is fair and fooliſh ? | 

Jag. Sbe never yet was fooliſh, that was fair, = 
For even ber folly belpt ber to an Heir. | 

| Deſ. Theſe are old Paradoxes, to make fools laugh ith* Alchouſe : What 
- miſeradle praife haſt thou. for her, _ - 
- That's foul and fooliſh ? ED 
" Jag, There's none ſo foul, and. fooliſh hereunto, . 

Jut does foul pranks, which fair and wiſe ones do. 

Def. © heavy ignorance thar praiſes the worſt beſt: but what praiſe could 
thou beſtow on a deſerving: woman indeedy? one, that in the Authority 
of ker merits, «id juſtly put on the youch of very malice it ſelf? 


PG. p< - 


Jag: 


the Moor of Vence. 


Jag. Sbe that was ever fair, and never proud, 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud, 
Never lacks gold, and yet went never gay, 

- Fled from ber wiſh, and yet ſaid, now I may - 
She that being angered, ber revenge being nigh, 
Bad bey wrong ftay, and ber diſpleaſure flye: 

She that in Wiſdom never was ſo frail, 

To change the Cods-bead for the Salmons tail - a 
She that could thirik, and nere Is ber mind, i þ- 
See Sutors following, and not look behind, 

She was a wight, G ever ſuch wight weye,) 

Deſ. To do what ? 

Jag. To ſuckle fools, and Chronicle ſmall Been 

Deſ. O moſt lame and impotent concluſion * 

Do not learn of him Emilia, tho? he be thy Husband : 
How ſay you Caſo, is he-not a moſt prophane and liberal 
CCaf. Me ſpeaks home, . Mad liſh him bo 

Caf. Me e,. Madam, you may reliſh hi | 
More in. the Souldier than in the &. er hagyg - | 

Jag. He takes her by the Palm; 1, well ſed, whiſper; with as little a webb 
as this, will I inſnare as great a flic as Caſio. 1, ſmile upont her, do: 1 will 
catch you in your own Courtſhip : you ſay true, *ris ſo indeed. if ſich tricks 
as. theſc ſtrip you out of your Lieutenantry, it had been better you had not riſt 
your three fingers ſo oft, which now again, you are the moſt apt to phy the 
Sir in a very good, well kiſt, and excellent courteſie ; *tis fa 1 : yet as 


gain, your fingers at your lips? wogld they were Cliſter-pipes for your fake 
— —- The Moor, I know this Trumpet * [Trumpet within. 
Enter Othello, and Attendants, - 
Caſ.. *Tis truly fo. + 


Deſ. Let's meet him, and receive him. 

Caſ. Loe, where he comes 

Oth. O my fair Warriour. 

= My dear Othello; . *© 

Otb, It gives me wonder, great as my content; 
To ſec you here before me: O my ſouls joy, 
If after every tempeſt, come ſuch calmneſs, 
May the winds blow, till they"have wakned death, 
And let the labouring Bark clime hills of Seas, 


Olympus high, and duck again as low 

As Hetts Roa Heaven ; If.it were now to dye, 
*Twere now to be moſt happy, tor I fear 

My Soul hath her content 1ſo abſolute, . 

That not another comfort like to this 

Sncceeds in unknown Fate. 

; Def. The Heavens forbid, 

But that onr loves and comforts ſhould increafe, 
Eveg.as our days do grow. 


O.», Amen. to that, ſvicet Powers: 

] cannot ſpeak enough of this content, | 
It ſtops me here, it is too much of joy: 
And this, and this, the greateſt diſcord be, [ Kiſs. 
Thar ere our hearts ſhould make. 

Fag. O, .you are well turd now, 

Burt Fle fet down the pegs, that makes this muſick, 
As honelt as I am. | : 

O:h, Come, let us to the Caſtle : 

News friends? our wars are done, the Turks are drown'd. 
How does my old acquaintance of this Ifle ?. 

Honny, you ſhall be well defird in Cyprus ; 

| have found great love amongſt them : O my ſweet: 

I prattle' out of faſhion, and I dote | 

In mine own comforts: | prithee, .. good Jags, 

Go to the Bay, antdifimbark my Coffers; 

Bring thou the Maltgr to the Citadel : 

He is a good one, an&his worthineſs 

Does challenge much Kge#. Come Deſdemons, TE 
Once more weil met at Ypgrus [Exexnt, 

Jag. Do thou'meet m 
beeſt valiant, (as they. ay, bdfe: men being in love, have then a nobility in 
their natures, move than- is native to them, )———liſt me, the Lieutenant to 
night watches on the Court of Guard: firſt I will tell thee this, Deſdemona 
is directly in love with him. 

Rod.” With kim ? 'why *cis. not poſlible, 

Fag. Lay thy finger thus, and let thy foul be inſtructed : mark me, with 
what violence ſhe firſt lov'd the Moar, but. for bragging, and telling her fan- 
taſtical liesz and will ſhe love him {fill for prating - let not the diſcreet heart 
think it. Her eye muſt be fed, and whardelight ſhall ſhe have to look on the 
Devil? When the blood is made dull with theact of ſport, there ſhould be 
game to infiame it, and give ſaciety a freſh appetite. Lovelineſs in favour, 
tympathy in years, manners, and beanties; all whichthe Moor is defective in : 
now for want of theſe reqs.ifd conveniences, her delicate tenderneſs will find 
byr ſelf abug'd, begin to heave the gorge, diſrelihand abhor the Moor, very 

*pature will inſtruct her to it, and compel her- to ſome ſecond choice + Now Sir, 
this granted, as it is moſt pregnant. and arforced poſition, who ſtands fo e- 
minently in the degree of this fortune, as:Cafjio does a Knave-yery volu- 
blc, no farther conſcionable, than in putting on the meer form of civi: and hu- 
mane ſceming, for the better compaſling of his ſalt and moſt hidden looſe af- 
tections: "A ſubtle ſlippery Knave, a-finderout of occaſions ; that has an eye 
can ſtamp and counterteit advantages, thotrue advantage never preſentir ſelf. 
B-lides, the Knave is handſome, young, and hath a!l thoſe requiſites in him 


that folly and green minds look after ; a peſtilent compleat Knave, and the 
Woman has found him already. | 


* Rod. I cannot believe that-m-her,. ſhe's fult:of molt bleſt condition. 
Jag. Blelt, higs-end; the wine ſhedrinks is madeot grapes: if ſhe had been 


bleſt, 


SAP 


xeſently at the Harbour: come hither, if thou' 
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bleſt, ſhe would never have lov'd the Moory Didft thou nof ſec her paddle 
with the palm of his hand 2 didſt not mark that? 
Rod. Yes, But that _ but courteſje. 
. Fas, Lechery, by this hand; anIndex and obſcyre prologue to the Hiſt 
of Taft and foul thoughts : they met ſo near with their lips, - their bros 
embrac'd together, villanous thoughts when theſe mntualities ſo marſhal the 
way; handat hand comes Roderigo, the maſter and the main exerciſe, the'in- 
corporate concluſion. But Sir, be you rul'd by me, I have brought you from 
Vegice; watch you to night, for command, Ple lay*t upon you. Caſio knows 
you not, I'le nut be far from you, do you find ſome occalion to anger Cafſi9 
cither by ſpeaking too loud, or tainting his diſcipline, or from what other 
courſe-you pleaſe; which the time ſhall more favourable miniſter, 
Road. Well. | | 
Jag. Sir he is raſh, and very ſudden in choller, and haply with his Trun- 
cheon may ſtrike at yon; provoke him that he may, for even out of thar, will | 
cauſe theſe of Cyprus to mutiny, whoſe qualification ſhall come into no true talt e 
azain, but by the diſplanting of Caſſio : $0 ſhall you have a ſhorter journey to 
your deſires, by the means I ſhall then have to prefer them, and the impe- 
diment moſt profitably remov*d, without which there were no expectation 
of,our proſperity. we 
- ©. "Rod, I will do this, if Ican bring it to any opportunity. 
Fag. I warrant thee, meet me by and by at the Citadel; I muſt fetch his 
neceſlaries aſhore Farewcl. | | 
Rod. Adievu. [CExit. 
Jag. That Caſſo loves her, I do well believe it; * 
That ſhe loves him, ?tis apt and off great credit; 
The Moor howbe'r, that I endure him not, 
Is of a cnoſtant, noble, loving nature,.. 
And I dare think he*ll prove to Deſdemona 
A moſt dear Husband; now I do love her too, 
Not out of abſolute luſt, (tho? peradventure 
I ſtand accomptant for as great a ſin,) 
But partly led to diet my revenge, 
For thatl do ſuſpe@ the Ihſtful Moor 
Hath leap'd-into my ſeat, the thought whereof 
Doth like a poyſonous Mineral gnaw my inwards; 
And nothing can, «nor ſhall content my Soul, 
Till 1 am even'd with him, wife for wife 3 
Or failing ſo, yet that I put the Moor, 
At leaſt, into a jealoufic ſo ſtrong, 
That judgment cannot cure; which thing to do, 
If this poor traſh of Yenice, whom I trace, 
For his quick hunting, ſtand the putting on, 
Fle have our Michael Cafſio on the hip, 
Abuſe him to the Moor, in the rank garb, 
(For I fear Cajſio, with my night-cap too) . 
Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward me, a 


 ® OTHELLO, 


For ing egregioufl Ag. - 
And Iſing upon his peace and qui | N 
Even to CR. —is here, but yet confugd ; q | 
Knaveries plain face is never ſeen, till'us'd. CES. | 
Enter Othello's Herauld, reading a Proclamation. = 
It is Othello pleaſure, our noble and valiant General, that upon certain ti- 
ings now arrived, importing the-meer perdition of the Tiokyb Fleet; that 
every man put himſelf into triumph; ſome to dance, ſome make Bonekres : 
cach man to what Sport and Revels his addiction leads him ; for beſides theſe 
beneficial News, if ts the celebration of his Nuptials : So much was his plea- 
ſure ſhould be proclaimed. All Officesare open, and there is full liberty, 
this preſent hour of five, till the bell hath told eleven. Heaven bleſs the Ie 
of Cyprus, and our Noble General Othello, 


Enter Othello, Caſio, aud Deſdemona, 


.Oth. Good Afichael, look you to the Guard to night. 
Let's teach our ſelves that honourable ſtop, 
Not to out-ſport diſcretion. 
Caſ. Jago hath direction what to do : 
. But notwithſtanding, with my: perſonal eye 
Will 1 look to it. | ; * 
Oth. Jagogs moſt honeſt. 
Alichael good night, to morrow with your earlieſt, 
Let me have ſpeech with you; come my dear love, 
The purchaſe made, the fruits are to- enſue, 
That profits yet to come *rwixt me and you, 
Good night. 


Enter Jago. 


Caſ. Welcome Jago, we muſt to the watch. AT | 
\(Fag. Not this hour, Lieutenant, tis not yet ten a Clock : our General caſt 

«s-thus early for the love of his. Deſdemona; who therefore tet gsnot blame, he 
hath not yer made wanton the night with her : and ſhe is ſport for Fove. 

Caſ. She is a moſt exquiſite Lady, _ * 

Jag. And Vie warrant her full of game. 

Caſ. Indeed ſhe is a moſt freſh and delicate creature. 

Jag. What ag. eye ſhe has ? 
Methinks it ſounds ayparley of provocation. 

Caſ. An inviting eye, and yet methinks right modeſt. 

Jag. And when ſhe ſpeaks, *tis an Alarm to love. 

Caf. She is indeed perfection. | 

Tag. Well, happineſs to their ſheets——-come Lieutenant, I have a ſtoop 
of Wine, and here without is a brace of Cyprus Gallants that would fain 
have a meaſure to the health of the black Othello. Not 


entertainment, 

Jag. O they are our friends, but one cup : Ple drink for you. 

Cay.” I ha drunk but one cup to night, and that was crattily qualified too, 
and behold what innovation it makes here; Tam unfortunatein the infirmity, 
and dare not task my weakneſs with any more. 

Jag." What man, ?tis a night of Reyels, the Gallants defire it, 
Caſ. Where are they ? 
Fag. Here at the door, I pray you call them in. 


Caj. Ple do'r, but it diſlikes me. { Exit. 


Fag. IfI can faſten but one cup npon him, 

With that which he hath drank to night already, 

He'll be as full of quarrel and offence, 

As my young Miſtreſs dog :=——Nay my ſick fool Roderigo, 

(Whom love has turwd almoſt the wrong ſide outward) 

To Deſde;91a, hath to night carouſt 

Potation pottle deep, and he's to watch : 

Three Lads of Cyprus, noble ſwelling ſpirits 

That hold their honour in a wary diſtance, 

The very Elements of this war-like Iſle, 

Havel to night fluſtred with flowing cups, / 

And the watch too : now *mongſt thiwflock of drunkards, 

T am to put our Caſo in ſome action 

7 hat may offend the llle - 

But here they come : 

It conſequence do but approve my dream, 

My boat ſails freely, both with wind and ſtream, 
Caf. Fore God they have given me a rovſe already. 
Aon. Good faith a lictle one, not palt a pint, 

As I am a Souldier. 

Jay. Some wine, ho: 

And let me the Cannikin clink, clink, 

And let me the Cannikin clink, clink, 

A Souldier's a man, a lifes but a ſpan , 

WWhy then let a Souldier djink, —— Some wine boys. 

Caf. Fore heaven an excc!lent ſong. 


[Enter Montanio, Caſlio, 
ard others. 


Fag. 1learn'dit in England, where indeed they are moſt potent in potting: 


your Dane : your German, and your ſwag-bellied-Hollander, (drink, ho,) are 
nothing to your Engl;ſh. ISS. 
Caſ. Is your Ensh/hb man {© exquiſite in his drinking * 


Jag. Why, he drinks you with facility, your Dane dead drink : he ſiycats | 


not to overthrow your Almam; lie gives your Ho!lander a vomit,  &'re the 

next pottle can be filFd. | 
Caſ. To the health of our General. 1 

Mon, Iam for it, Lieutenant, and I will do you juſtice, 


E King 
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Caf. Not to night, good Jago: I have very poor and unhappy brains for 
drinking: I could well wiſh courtefic would invent ſome other cuſtom of 
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King Stephen was and a worthy Peer: 
His Breeches coft him but a Crown, 
He held*em ftx-pence all too dear, 
JWith that be cal d the Taylor Lown ; 
He was a Wight of bigh Renawn, 
And thou art but of low degree, 
*Tis pride that pulls the Country down, 
Then take thine auld cloke about thee. Some yine, ho. 
Caf. Why, this is a more exquiſite Song than tile other. 
Fag. Will you hear*t again ? | . 
Caſ. No, for I hold him unworthy of his place, that does thoſe things well, 
Heaven's above all, and there be ſouls that muſt be ſaved. 
 Fag. It is true, good Lieutenant. 


Caſ. For mine own part, no offence to the General, nor any man of quali- 
ty, I hope to be ſaved. | 


Jag. And ſo doI, Lieutenant. _- Ye 
Caf.” 1, but by your leave, notbefore me; the Liyetenant is to be ſaved be- 
fore the Ancient. Let's ha' no more of this, let's to our affairs - forgive us ' 
our ſins - Gentlemen, let's look to our bufineſs: do not think Gentlemen I 
amdrunk, , this is my Ancient, this is my right hand, andthis is my left hand - 

I am not drunk now, I can ſtand well enough, and ſpeak well enough. 

All. Excellent well. | ("24 I 

Caſ. Why very well then : yon muſt not thinkthen thatI am drunk, [Ex#. 

Mon. To the platform, Maſters. me let*s ſet the watch. 

Fag. You ſce'this fellow that is gone before, 
He is a Souldier fit to ſtand by Czſar, 

And give direQion: and do, but ſee his vice; 
Tis to his virtue a juſt equinox, 

The one's as long as th other : ?tis pity of him, 
I fear the truſt Othello put him in, 

On ſome odd time of his infirmity, 

Will ſhake this Ifland. 

Aon. But is he often thus ? | 

Fag. *Tis evermore the prologue to his fleep. 
Hell watch the horolodge a double ſet, 

It drink rock not his cradle. 

Aon, *Twere well the General were put in mind of it, 
Perhaps he ſees it not, or his good nature | 
Praiſes the virtue that appears in Ca/ho, 

And looks not on his. evils: is not this true ?* 


Fag. Haw now, Roderigo, Enter Roderigo. 
I pray you after the Lieutenant go. LExit Rod. 


Mon. And *tis great pity that the noble Moor 
Should hazard ſuch a place, as his own ſecond, 
With one of an ingraft infirmity - 

It were an honeſt action to ſay ſo to the Moor. 


the Moor of Feiice; 


© Fag. Not I, for this fair Iſland : 
I do love Caſio well, and would do much 
To cure him of this evil : but hark, what noiſe ? 


Enter Caſlio, driving in Roderigo. 


Caſ. You rogue, you raſcal. 
Mon. What's the matter, Lientenant ? 


Caſ. & knave, teach me my duty : but Ple beat the knave into a wicker 


bottle. | 
Red, Beat me ? 
Caſ. Doſt thou prate, Rogue ? 
Aon. Good Lieutenant z pray Sir hold your hand. 
Caſ. Let me go Sir, or Pll knock/you o're the mazzard. 
Mon, Come, come, you are drunk, 
Caſ. Drunk! 
Jag. Away I ſay, go out, and cry a mutiny. 
Nay good Lieutenant ; God's-will Gentlemen, 
Help ho, Lieutenant : Sir, Montanio, Sir, 
Help Maſters, here's a goodly watch indeed : 
Who's that that rings the Bell ? Diablo=————ho, 
The Town will riſe, fie, fie, Lieutenant hold, 
You will be ſham'd for ever, 


© Pnter Othello, and Gentlemen with weapon?, 


Oth, What's the matter here ? 
Aon. I bleed ſtill, I am hurt to the death, ' 
th. Hold for your lives. 
Fag. Hold, hold Lieutenant, Sir Afontaxio, Gentlemen, 
Have you forgot all place of ſence and duty : 
Hold, the General ſpeaks to you ; hold, bold, for ſhame. 
Oth. Why how now ho, from whence ariſes this ? 
Are we-turn'd"Tirks, and to our ſelves do that, 
Which Heaven has forbid the Ottomates, 
For - Chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarous brawl; 
He that ſtirs next, to carve for his own rage, 
Holds his ſoul light, he dyes upon his motion : 
Silence that dreadful Bell, it frights the Iſle 
From her propriety :* what's the matter, Maſters ? 
Honelt Jago, that looks dead with grieving, 
Speak, who began this, on thy love I charge thee ? 
Fag. I do not know, friends all but now, even now, 
In quarter, and in terms, like -bride and groom, 
Digeſting them to bed, and then but now, 
(As if ſome Planet kad unwitted may 
> 2 
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[They fight. 
[ Exit Rod: 


[4 bell rings. 


LHe faint? 
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Help, belp, within, 


28. .0-T-H:E-L EO, 
Swords 'ont, and tilting one at others breaſt, 
In oppoſition bloody. © I cannot ſpeak 
Any beginning to this peeviſh- odds; 
And would, in aGion glorious, I had loſt 
Thoſe legs that brought me to a part of it. 
O'b. How came it, Michael, you were thus forgot ? 
Caſ. I pray you pardon me, I cannot ſpeak. 
Oth. Worthy Afvatanio, you were wont to be civil, 
T.he gravity and ſtilneſs of your youth 
The world hath noted; and your name is great 
In mouths.of wiſeſt cenſure. What's the matter. 
Thar you wnllace your reputation thus, 
And. ſpend your rich opizton, for the name 
Of a night brawler ? give me anſwer to'r. | 
Aon. Worthy Othello, T am hurt to danger, 
Yaur Officer F.zo can inform you, 
While I ſpare ſpecch, which ſomething now offends me, 
Of all that I do know, nor know I ought 
By me that's ſaid or done amils this night; 
Uucls felt-charity be ſometime a vice, 
And' to defend opr ſelves it be alin, 
. When violence aſlails us. 
Oth, Now by Hcaven 4 
My blood begins my. ſafer guides to rule, . | eat 
And paflion having my beſt judgment. caol'd, | 
Allays to lead the way : If once I ſtir, 
Or do bur lift this Arm, the beſt of you 
_ Shall fink in my rebuke - give me- to know * 
How this foul rout began, who ſet. it on, ;4 
And he that is approv*d 1n this offence 
Tho? he had twinu'd with me, both at a births 
Shall loſe me; what, in a Town of War 
Yet wild, the peoples hearts brim full of fear, . 
To mannage private and .domeſtick . quarrels, 
{n night, and on the court and guard of ſafety ? 
*Tis monſtrous. Jago, who, began ? 
oa. It partiality aflign'd, or league in office, 
Thon doſt deliver more or leſs than truth, 
Thog art no Souldier. 
Fag. Touch me not ſo near, | 6 . 
I had rather ha? this tongue out of my. mauth, | 
Than it ſhould do offence to ZHichacl Caſſioz 
Yet I perſwade my ſelf to ſpeak the truth 
Shall nething wrong. him. Thus it is, General: 
Aſontanio and my ſelf being in ſpeech, 
There comes a fellow, crying out for help, 
And Caſho-following him with determin'd ſword, 


- the Moor of Vince. © 


Fo execute upon him : Sir, this Gentleman 
Steps into Caſio, and intreats his pauſe : 
My ſelf the crying fellow did purſue, 
Leſt by his clamov, as it ſo fell out, 
The Town might fall in fright : he ſwift of foot, 
Qut-ran my purpoſe ;.-and I retyrn the rather, 
For-that I heard the clink and fall of ſwords ; 
And Caſſio high in oath, which till to night, 
I ne're might ſay before : when I'came back, 
For this was brief, I found them cloſe together, 
At blow and thruſt, even as agen they were, 
\When you your ſelf did part them. 
More of this matter can I not report, 
But men are men, the. beſt ſometimes forget : 
Tho* Caſjſw did ſome little Wrong to him, 
As men in rage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt ; 
Yet ſurely Caſo, I believe receiv*d 
From him that fled ſome ſtrange indignity, 
W hich patience could not. paſs... 

Oth. I know, FJago, 
Thy honeſty and love doth mince this matter, 
- Making it light to Caſſto : Caſho, Flove thee, 
But never more be Officer of mine. 
Look. if my gentle Love be.not rais'd up. 


Enter Deſdemona,: with others, 


Ple make thee an example, 
Deſ. What's the matter ? 
Oth. AlPs well now, ſwecting : 

Come away to bed:: 'Sir, tor-your hurts, 

My ſelf will be your Surgeon; lead him off ; 

Jago, look with care about the Town, 

And filence thoſe whom this vile braul diſtracted. 

Come Deſdemona, *tis the Souldier's life, 

To havStheir balmy flumbers wak*d with ſtrife. 
Fag... What, are you hurt, Lieutenant ? 


. - Exit Moor, Deſdemona, and Attendants. 


Caf. I, paſt all Surgery. - © 
Jag. Marry Heaven forbid.” 


Caſ. Reputation, reputation, ho F loſt my reputation : - 


I: ha? loſt the immortal part, Sir, of 'my ſelf, 
And what remains isbeftial,. my reputation, 
Fago, my reputation. . 
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Jag. As I am an honeſt man, I thought. you bad receaiv'd ſome bodily _ 
wound, there is more offence in that, than in Reputation: Reputation is an 
idle and moſt falſe impoſition, oft got without merit, and loſt without de- 
ſerving: You have loſt no reputation at all, unleſs you repnte your. ſelf fucha 
loſer ; what man, there are ways to recover the! General agen : you. are but 
now caſt in his mood, a puniſhment. more in: policy, than in malice, even ſo 
as one would beat his offenceleſs dog, to- aftright an imperious: Lion: ſue to 
him again, and he's yours. | 

Caſ. I will rather ſue to be deſpis'd, than-to deceive 10 good a'Commander 
with ſo light, ſodrunken, and indiſcreetan Officer. Drunk? andw{peak parrat ? 
and ſquabble, ſwagger, ſwear ? and diſcourſe fuſtian with ones awn ſhaddow ; 
O thou invinlible ſpirit of wine, if thon haſt no. name to. be known by, let-us 
call thee Devil. | 

Jag. What was he that you followed with your Sword? 
| Whar had he done to you ? 

Caſ. I know not. | 

Jag. Ist pollible ? | | | 

Caſ. I remember a maſs of things, but nothing diſtintly:;. a:quarrel, but 
nothing wherefore. O that men ſhould put. an enemy: in their- mouths, to 
ſteal away their brains ; that we ſhould with joy revel, pleaſure, and: applauſe, 
transform our ſelves into beaſts. | | 

Jag. hy, but you are now well enough: how came you thus recovered ? 

Caſ. FT hath pleas'd the devil dronkenneſs,. to: give place: to the- devil 
a yo : one unperfecneſs. ſhews me another,. to make me-frankly deſpiſe 
my ſel. | 

Fag. Come, you are too ſevere-a morraler ; as the time, the place, the 
condition of this Country ſtands, I could heartily wiſh this had not ſo betaln; 
but ſince it is as it is, mend it for your own good. | 

Caſ. I will ask him for my place again, he ſhall tel;me-I am a drunkard; 
had I as many mouths as Hydra, ſuch an anſwer would ſtop 'em all;. to be 
' Now a ſenſible man, and by and by a fool, and preſently. a :beaſt.: every in- 

ordinate cup is unbleſt, and the ingredience is/a devil. | 

Fag. Come, come, good wine is a good famuiar - creature; if it be well. 
us'd; exclaim no more againſt it; and good Lieutenant, I think you think 
] love you. _ 

Caf. 1 have well approv*d it, Sir,——l drunk ? 

Fag. You, or any man living may be drunk at ſome time, man : Ill tell - 
you what you ſhall do,— our Generals wife is now the General ; I may ſay 
ſo in this reſpeR, for. that. he has devated-and given np. himſelf _to the con- 
templation, mark, and devotement of her parts and graces. Confeſs your ſelf 
treely to her, importune her, ſhe'll help to put you. into, your. place again : 
ſhe is {& tree, ſo kind, ſo apt, fo bleſſed a diſpoſition, that. ſhe holds it a 
vice in her goodneſs, not to do more than ſhe is requeſted, This broken 
joint, between you and her husbang, intreat hepito ſplinter, and my fortunes: 
againlt any lay, worth naming, this crack of your, Layeiſhall grow ſtronger 


- 


than *twas betore. 
Cal. You adviie me wel. 


Jag. 


the Moor of Venice. JI 


teſt in the fincerity of love and honeſt kindnefs. 


ag. I 
Caf. I think it _— and betimes in the morning, will I befeech the ver- 


tuous Deſdemong, to un 
check me here. 

Jag. You are in the right : | 
Good night, Lieutenant, I muft to the watch. 

Caſ. Good night, honeſt Fago. 

Jag. And what's he then, that ſays I play the Villain, 
W hen this advice is free I give, and honeſt, 

Probal to thinking, and indeed the conrſe 

To win the Moor agen ? For *tis moſt ealic 
The inclining Deſdemona to ſubdue ; 

In any honeſt ſuit ſhes fram'd as fruitful, 

As the free Elements : and then for her 

To win the Moor, wer*t to renounce his baptiſm, 
Al ſeals and ſymbols of redeemed lin, 

His ſoul is ſo infetter*d to her love, 
That ſhe may make, vamake, do what ſhe liſt, 
Even as her appetite ſhall play the god 

With his weak fanQion : how am I then a villain, 
To counſel Cajjio to this parallel courſe, 
Directly to his good ? divinity of hell, 

When devils will their blackeſt ſins put on, 
They do ſuggelt ar firſt with heavenly ſhews, 
As I do now ; for whilſt this honeſt fool 

Plys Deſdemona to repair his fortunes : 

And ſhe for him pleads ſtrongly to the Moor ; 
I'le pour this peſtilence into his czr, 
Thar ſhe repeals him for her bodies luſt ; 

And by how much ſhe [{trives to do him good, 
She ſhail undo her credir with the Moor; 

So will | urn her yerive into pitch, 

And oor of her own £oudneſs wake the net 
Thar ihall enmeſh chem all : | 

How now Aaadcripe ! 

Kod. 1 do follow here 1n the chaſe, not likes hound that hunts, but one that 
fills up the cry : my money is almoſt ſpeat, I ha* been to night exceedingly 
well cudgerc ; I think the iflue will be, 1 ſhall have fo much experience 
for my pains, aid fo NO, MONEY al all, and with a little more wit return te 
Venice. 9 | 
Fag. How poor are they that have not patience? 

W hat wound did ever {cal but by degrees ? 

Thou knowſt we work by wit, and not by witchcraft, 

And wit Jepends on dilatory time. 

Does not go well 2 Caſo has beaten thee, 

And thou, by that ſmall hurt, hath caſhier'd Caſo, 

Tho' other things groy: fair againdt the funy 


CO ” 


ertake for me; I am deſperate of my fortunes, if they 


[Enter Roderigo, 
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Yet fruits that bloſſom firſt, will firſt be ripe; 
Content.thy- {elf a white ; ; by th? maſs *ris 'morning ; 
Plcaſure, and a&tion, make the hours ſeem ſhort : 

Retire thee, g0 where thou are billited ; 

Away 1 ſay, thou ſhalt know more hereafter : 

' Nay get thee gone : Some things are to be done, 

My wife muſt move for Caſo to her Miſtreſs, 

Fle ſet her on. 

My ſelf a while, to draw the Moor apart, 

And bring him jump, when he may- Ca/fo find; | 
Solliciting his wite : I, that's the: way, . 

Dull not device by coldneſs and delay. [ Exennt, 


Actus Tertius, Scaena prima. 


Cap Caſſio; with Muffcians. 


* 
&S,* * 


Alters plaz 7 _ | will content your pains, 
Something that's brief, and bid good'rtorrow Genera 


 M 


T bey play, and enter the Clown, 


Clo. Why Maſters, ha? your Inſtruments been at Maples, that they ſpeak 
th? noſe thus ? 

Boy. How Sir, how ? 

Clo. Are theſe I pray, call'd wind Inſtruments ? 

Boy. 4 marry are they, Sir, 

Clo. O thereby bangs a Lail. 

Boy. W hereby hangs a tail Sir ? 

Clo. Marry Sir, by many a wind Inſtrument. that I know. But Maſters, 
here's m ney for you, and the General fo likes your mulick, that hedefires 
you 'for loves ſake, to make'no more _ with-It. 

Boz. Well Sir, we-will not. 

Clo. If you have any  mulick that, majji not be heard, tot. agatn 5 hut as 
they ſay, to hear myufick, the General does aot greatly care. x 

Boy. We ha' none ſuch, Sir. 

Clo. Then put your Pipes in your bag, for Ple away 3; go vaniſh into air, 
away. 

Caſ. Dolſt thou hear, my b6neſt fricad? AO 9 | 

Clo. No, I hear not your honeſt friend, hear you." | 

Ca. Prethee keep up thy quallets, there's a Poor piece of gold for thee : 
if the Gentlewoman that argendsthe Generals! wite be itirring, tell her there's / 
one Caj/uo entreats her a little favour of ſpeech=wwo it thou. do this? - © 

, Clip. 


the Moor of Venire. 


her. Enter Jago. 
Caſ. Do, good my friend : In happy time, Jags. 
Jag. You ha' not been abed then ? 


Caſ. Why no, the day had broke before we parted ; _ 
I ha* made bold, Fago, to ſend in to your wife, —-my ſuit to her 


Is, that ſhe will to virtuous Deſdemona 
Procure me ſome acceſs. 

Jag. Ile ſend her to you preſently, 
And Ile deviſe a mean to draw the Moor 
Out of the way, that your converſe and bulineſs 
May he more tree, | 

Caſ. I humbly thank you for'c: I never knew 
A Florentine more kind and honeſt. ” 


Enter Emillia 


Em. Good morrow, good Lieutenant, I am forry 
For your diſpleaſure, bur all will ſoon be well, 
The General and his wife are talking of it,  _. 
And ſhe ſpeaks for you ſtontly : the Moor reples, 
That he you hurt is of great fame in Cyprus, 
And great affinity, and that in wholſome wiſdom 
He might not bnt refuſe : but he proteſts he loves you; 
And needs no other ſnitor but his likings, 
To take the ſafeſt occaſion by the front, 
To bring you in again. 
Caf. Yer I beſeech you, 
If you think fit, or that it may be done, 
Give me advantage of ſome brief diſcourſc 
With Deſdemona alone, 
Em, Pray you come in, 
I will beſtow you where you ſhall have time 
To ſpeak your boſome freely. 
Caſ. I am much bound to you. 


Enter Othellaz Jago, and other Gentlemen, 


Oth. Theſe Letters give, Fago, to the Pilot, 

And by him do my duries to the ſtate : 

That done I will be walking to the works, 

Repair there to me. 
Jag: Well my good Lord, Ple do't. 

. Oth. This fortification Gentlemen, ſhall we ſee't ? 
Gent, We wait upon your Lordſhip, | 
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Clo. She is ſtirring, Sir, if ſhe will ſtir hither, I ſhall ſcem to notifie unts 


CExit Clowg. 


[ Exit, 


FT Fxcuat, 


LExemt. 
Enter 
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Enter Deſdemona, Caſſio and Emillia. 


at Be thou aſſur'd, good Caſſo, 1 will do 
All my abilities in thy behalf. + s 
Em. Good Madam do,. I know it grieves my Husband, 
As if the caſe were his. | 
Def. O that's an honeſt feliow : do not. doubt, Caſhin, . 
But I will have my Lord and you again, 
As friendly as you were. 
Caf. Bounteous Madam, 
What ever ſhall become of 17:chae! Caſſio, 
He's never any thing but your true ſervant. 
Def. O Sir, I thank you, yon do love my Lord - 
You have known him long, and be you well aſſur*c, 
He fhall in ſtrangeſt, itangl no farther off, 
Than in a politick diltance. - 
Caf. I but Lady, 
That policy may either laſt fo long, 
Or feed upon ſuch nice and w: ateriſh diet, ,, 
Or breed it ſelf, fo out of circumſtance, * 
ThatÞþeing abſen t, and my place ſupplied, 
My General wil] for get my love and fſervies. 
Def. Do not doubÞthat, before Bmilka here, 
I give thee warrant of thy place - aflure thee, 
If1 do vow a friendſhip, Ple perform it 
To the laſt Article : my Lord ſhall never reſt, 
Fle watch him tame; and talk him out of patience - 
His bed ſhall ſeem a £chool, his boord a rift, 
Ple intermingle every thing he does, - D 
With Ca/ffo's ſuit; therefore be merry, Caſo, 
Eor thy Soliciter ſhall rather die, 
Thaa give thy cauſe away. 


Enter Othello, Jago, and Gentlemen, 


Em, Madam, here comes.my Lord. ,, # $9. 
Caf. Madam; Fle take my leave, 
Def. Ne ſtay, and hear me ſpeak. 
Caf. Mat:m not now, I am very ll at cafe, 
Unfi for _- own purpoſe. 
7. We!l, do your diſcretion. | [Exit Caftio. 
or Ha, [like not that. | RE - 4] 
Oth, W hat doſt thou fay ? , 
- Fag. Nothing, my Lord, or if,- I know- not what. 
Ot, Was not that Cafſio parted from my Wife? 
Fag- Caſſho, my Lord ; ? ——— 120 ſure, I cannot think it. 


That 


the Moor of Fence. 
That he would fteal away fo guilty-like,-- 
Seeing you coming, 
Oth. 1 do believe *twas he: 
Deſ. How now, my Lord, 
I have been talking with a Suitor hgre, 
A man that langutſhes in your diſpleaſure, 
Oth, Who is't you mean ? | 
Deſ. Why, your Lieutenant Cajſio, good my Lord, 
If I have any grace or power to move you, 
His preſent reconciliation rake : 
Ear. if he be not one that truly loves you, 
That errs in ignorance, and not in cunning, 
I have no judgment in an honeſt face, 
I prithee cal] him back, 
Oth, Went he hence now ? 
Def. Yes faith, ſo humbled, , 
That he has lefr part of his griefs with me, 
To ſuffer with him : good Love call him back. 
Oth, Not now, ſweet Deſdemona, ſome other time. 
Deſ. But ſhalPt be ſhortly ? 
Oth. The ſooner ſweet for you. 

- Deſ. Shal?t be to night at Supper ? 
Oth. No, not to night, # | 
Deſ. To morrow dinner then® ' 
Oth. I ſhall not dine at home, 

I meet the Captains at the Cittadel. 

Deſ. Why then to morrow night, or Tueſday morn, 

On Tueſday morn, or night, or Wedneſday morn, 

I prithee name the time, bur let it not . 

Exceed three days : faith he's penitent. 

And yet his treſpaſs in our common reaſon, 

(Save that they ſay, the Wars muſt make Examples, 
Out of her beſt) is not almoſt a fault, 

To incur a private check : when ſhall. he come ? 

Tell me, Othello : 1 wonder in my Soul 

What you could ask me, that I ſhould deny ? 

Or ſtand ſo mammarring on ? What Michael Caſio? 
That came a wooing with yon, and fo many a time 

- When I have ſpoke of you diſpraiſingly, 

Hath ta'ne your part, to have ſo much to do 

To bring him in ? Truſt me, I could do mnch, —- 

Oth. Prithee no more, let him come when he will, 

I will deny thee nothing. b 

Def. Why this is not a boon, 

*Tis as I ſhould intreat you wear your gloves : 

Or feed on nouriſhing diſhes, or keep you warm. 

Or ſue to you, to do a peculiar profit. 
F 2 
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To your own perſon : nay, when-I have a ſuit, 
Woherein I mean to touch your bore indeed, 
[t ſhall be full of poiſe and difficult weight, 
And fearful to be granted. 
Oth. I will deny thee nothing, 
Whereon I do beſecch thee grant me this, 
To leave me but a little to my ſelf, 
Def. Shall I deny you? no, farewel my Lord. 
Gth. Farewel my Deſdemona, VI} come to thee ſtraight. 
Def. Emillia, come, be it as your fancies teach you. 
What-Cere you be I am obedient. [ Exeunt Deſ. and Em. 
Oth, Excellent wretch, perdition catch my ſou}, 
But I do love thee, and when 1 love thee not 
Chaos 1s come again. | 
Jay. My noble Lord. 
Oth, What doſt thon ſay, Jago ? 
Fag. Did Michael Cajjio when you wooed my Lady, 
know of your Love ? 
Oth. He did from firſt to laſt :!:—— Why doſt thou ask ? - 
Jag. But for a ſatisfattion of my thought, 


No turther harm. ; 
_ Otb. Why of thy thought, Fago? 
Jag. I did-not think he had been acquainted with her. 
Oth. O yes, and went between uswery oft. Wes 
Jag.” Indeed ? 
O:h. Indeed ? I indeed, diſcern't thou ought in that? 
k he not honeſt ? 
Fag. Honeſt, my Lord ? Oth, Haneſt 2? Ay, honeſt, - 
Fag. My Lord, for ought 1 know. : 
Oth. What doſt thou think ? ; 
Jag. Think, my Lord? 
Otbh. Think, my Lord ? why doſt thou eccho me, 
As if there were ſome monſter in thy thought, l 
Too hideous to be ſhown? Thou doſt mean ſomething : 
I heard thee ſay but now, thou lik'ſt not that ? 
When Caſſo left my wife : what didſt not like ? 
And when I told thee, he was of my counſel, 
In my whole courſe of wooing, thou cridſt, indeed*? 
And didſt contra@, and purſe thy brow together, . . 
As if thou then hadſt ſhnt up in As rep | 
Some horrible conceit : If thou dolt love me, 
Shew me thy thought. 362 
Fag. My Lord you know I love you, | | % 
Oth. I think thou dolſt, | 3 © 
And for I know, thou art full of love and honeſty, _ 
And weigheſt thy words, before thou giv*ſt em breath, 
X herefore” theſe ſtops of thine fright me the more: 
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For fuch things in a falſe diſloyal Knave, 

Are tricks of cuſt®me; but in a mai that's juſt, 

They are cloſe dilations, working from the heart, 

That paſlion cannot rule, 

Jag. For Michael Caſſio, , 

I dare be ſworn, I think that he is honeſt. 
Oth, I think ſo too, | 
Fag.. Men ſhould be what they ſeem, 

Or thoſe that be not, would they might ſeem none. 
Oth. Certain, men ſhould be what they ſeem. 
Jag. Why then I think Caſſio's an honeſt man. 
Oth. Nay, yet there's more in this, | 

I prithee ſpeak to me, as to thy thinkings, 

As thou doſt ruminate, and: give thy worlt of thoughts, 

The worſt of words. 

Fag. Good my Lord pardon me : 

Though I am bound to every at&t of duty, 

I am not bound to that all ſlaves are free to, -.. 

Utter my thoughts : Why, ſay they are vile and falſe: 

As where's that Palace, whereinto foul things _ 

Sometimes intrude not ? Who has a breaſt ſo pure, 

Bnt ſome uncleanly apprehenſfions | 

Keep Leets and Law-days, and in Seſſion fit 

With meditations lawful ? 

Oth. Thou doſt conſpire againſt thy friend, Fago, 
If thon but thinkeſt him wrong'd, and makeſt his car 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts. 

Fag. I do beſeech you, 

Though I perchance am vicious in my gueſs, 

(As I confeſs it is my natures plague, 

To ſpy into abuſes, :and oft my jealouſic 

Shapes faults that are not:) that your wiſdom yet, 

From one that ſo impertectly conccits, 

Would take no notice, nor build your ſelf a trouble 

Out of my ſcattering and unſure obſervance ; 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good, 
Nor for my manhood, honeſty, or wiſdom, 

' To let you know my thoughts, 

Oth. What doſt thou mean ? 

Jag. Good name in man and woman (dear my Lord) 
Is the immediate Jewel of our Souls : 

Who ſteals my purſe, ſteals traſh, 'tis fomething,, nothing, 

*Twas mine, *tis his, and has been flave to thouſands : 
But he that filches from me my good name, 
Robs me of that which not inriches him, 
And makes me poor indeed. 
Oth. Vil kaow thy thoughts, 


Jag. 


FOEEe. 
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Fap. ' You cannot, if my heart were in Your hand,” * 
"Nor ſhall not, whilſt "tis in my cuſtody. ' , 
Oth. Ha? 
Jag. O beware (my Lord) of jealouſie ; 
-It is a green-ey*d Monſter, which doth mock 
The meat it feeds on, That Cuckold lives in blifs, 
W.ho certain ot his fare, loves not his Wronger: 
Buwoh, what damned minntes tells he ore, 
VV ho dotes, yet doubts, ſuſpects, yet ſtrongly loves. 
Oth. © miſcry. = 
Fap. Poor and content is rich, arid rich enough, mh 
But riches fineleſs is as poor as winter; 4 = 
To him that ever fears he ſhall be poor: | 
Good Heaven, the Sovls of alt my Tribe Aeferd 
From jealoutie. 
Oth, Why, why 1 is this? 
Thinkſt thou I'de make a life of alone” FF? 
. To follow ſtill rhe changes of the Moon © ©- © 
With freſh i uſpitions? No,'to'be once in doubt, 
Is once to be reſolv'd : exchange me for a Goa, 
When I ſhall turn the bufine&'of my ſoul 
To fuch exvſflicate, and blown *ſurmiſes, 
| Matching thy inference : ?ris nat to make me jealous, 
To ſay my wife is fair, feeds well, loyes,company, 
Is free of ſpeech, ſings; plays,” and dances 'well; 
Where virtyge is, theſe are more virtuous - 
Nor trom mine own weak merits will I draw 
I he ſmalleſt fear, or doubt of her revolt, 
; For ſhe had eyes, and choſe me: no, Fago, 
Ile ſee before I doubt, when I doubt, prove; 
And on the proof, there is no. more but this, * 
Away at once with love and jealouſe: ©: | | 
Jag. I am glad of it,, for now [ſhall hays OR 5 + 
To ſhew the love and ity that hear you. © wh | 
V/ith franker ſpirit: therefore as T am) bound, 
Receive it from me: I ſpeak not yet of woof, - 
Look ta, your wife, obſerve her well with Caſho; 
- Wear your eye thus, not jealous, nor ſecure, f 
I would not have your free and noble nature, 
Out of ſelf bounty be abns'd,, Iook-rogft; "gg! — 
I know our Countr diſpoſition well; | ' | » 
In Yenice they do let Heaven feethe pranks 
They dare not ſhew their husbands:: their beſt conſeience 
Is not to leave undone, but keep'r unknown. 
Oth. Doft thou fay ſo? ; - 
Jag. She did deceive her father, marrying you : 
And _ ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake, and fear your looks, 
- She lov'd them moſt, 


the Moor of Feng | 


Oth. And ſo ſhe did. 
Jag. Why go too then, 
She that ſo young, could | give ont ſuch a ſcemin ng, 
To ſeal her fathers eyes up, cloſe as Oak, 
He thought *rwas witchcraft; but I am much to Blame : ; 
I humbly do beſeech you of your pardon, | 
For too much loving you. yo AN 
Oth, I am bound to thee for ever. SO | | 
; Jage I ſee this hath a little daſht your Spirits. | | 
Oth. Not a jot, not a Jot. | 
© Jag. Truſt me, I fear it has. IM 
I hope you will conſider what 1s ſpoke, 
Comes from my love: but I do ſee you are moy'd, 
I am to pray you not to ſtrain my ſpeech . 
To groſler iſſues, nor to larger reach, 
Than to ſyſpicion. 
Oth, I will not. 
, Should you do ſo, my Lord, © 
peech would fa} into ſuch vile ſuccels, 
Fe, my thoughts aim not at: Caſſio's my wortng'Þ friend. 
My Lord, I ſee you are mov'd. 
Oth. No, not much mov'd, 
I ” not think but Deſdemona's honeſt. 
Jag: Long live ſhe ſo, and long live you to think ſo. 
And yet how Nature erring from it ſelf 
Jag. I, there's the point: as to be bold with you, 
Not to affect many propoſed matches 
Of her own clime, complexion, and degree, 
Whereto we ſee in all things Nature tends ;. 
Fie we may ſmell in ſuch a will moſt rank, 
Foul diſproportion, thoughts unnatural, 
But pardon me: I do not in polition, 
Diſtinctly ſpeak of her, tho'I may fear 
Her will recoiling to her better judgment, 
May fall to match you with her country forms,, 
And happily repent. 
Oth, Farcewel, if more 
Thou doſt perceive, let me know more, "ſet 0n 
Thy Wite to obſerve- leave me, ago. 
Fag. My Lord, I take my leave. . 
Oh, Why did 1 marry ?. This honeſt creature doubtleſs 
Secs, and knows more, much more than he unfolds, 
Jag. My Lord, I would 1 might intreat your honour, 
To ſcan this thing no farther, leave it to time, 
And though *tis fit that Cafſio have his place, 
(For ſure he fills it up with great ability,) he”, 
Yex if you pleaſe tg bold him off a while, "AN 
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You ſhall by that perccive him and his means ; 
Note it your Lady ſtrain her entertainment, 
With any ſtrong or vehement importunity, | 
Much will be ſeen in that, in the mean time, 
Let me be thought too bulie in my fears, 
(As worthy cauſe T have, to fear I am Sy 
And hold her free, 1 do beſeech your honour, 
Oth, Fear not my government. 
7ag. I once more take my leave. | | LF xa. 
Oth. This fellow?s of exceeding honeſty, | 
And knows ail quantities with a learned ſpirit 
O hamane dealings: If I do prove her Hhazgard, 
Tho? that her Jelles were my dear heart ſtrings, 
Pd whiſtle her off, and let her down the wind, 
To prey at fortune. Happily, for I am black, 
And have nct thoſe ſoft parts of converſation, w 
That Chamberers have, or for I am declin'd' 
Into the vate of years, yet that's not much, 
She's gone, I am abus'd, and my relicf 
Muſt be to loath her : O curſe of marriage, 
That we can call theſe delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites : I had rather be a Toad, 
And live upon the vapor in a dungeon, 
Than keep a corner in a thing 1] love, 
For others uſes: yet *tis the plague of great ones, « 
Prerogativ*d arc they lefs than the baſe, 
"Tis deſtiny unſhunnahle, like death : 
Even then this forked plague is fated to us, 
When we do quicken: Deſdemona comes, 
If ſhe be falſe, O then Heaven mocks ir ſelt, 
Ple not believe it. | 


Enter Deſdemona and Emillis. 


Deſ. How now. my dear Oth ello? 
Your dinner, and the generous [ſlander 
By you invited, do attend your preſence. 
Oth, 1 am to blame. 
Def. Why is your ſpeech ſo faint ? are you not well * ? 
O:h. 1 kave a pain upon my forchcad, herc. | . 
D:/. Why that's with watching, "will away again ; 
Let 1ne. but bind it hard, within this your 
Ic will be well. 
C-*. Your Napkin 1 is too little : 


Ler alone, come 1'1l go in with you. : 
Def. 1 4 bo 97 ſorry that you are not well. © _ | 
kk: #1 have found this Napkin, Exit Oth. and Def. 


Re © 


the Moor of Venue. 
This was her firſt remembrance from the Moor, 
My way-ward husband hath a hundred times 
Wooed me to ſteal it,” but ſhe fo loves the token, 
For he conjur'd her ſhe ſhould ever keep it, 
That ſhe reſerves it evermore about. her | 
To kiſs and talk too : Ple ha* the work tane out, 
And give't Jago : what he'll do with it, 
Heaven knows, not I, . | [Enter Jago,- 
I nothing, bur to pleaſe his fantaſie. | 
Fag. How now, what do you here alone ? 
Em. Do not you chide, I have a thing for you. 
Fag. A thing for me! it is a common thing—— 
Em, Ha? . 
Tag. To have a fooliſh wife. 
Em. O, is that all 2 What will you give me now, 
For that ſame handkerchict ? : 
Fag. What handkerchief ? 
' , Em, What handkerchicf! & 
Why that the Moor firſt gave to Deſdemona, 
That which ſo often you did bid me ſteal. - | 
'_ Jag. Haſt ſtole it from her? | - 
Em. No faith, ſhe ler it drqp by negligence, 
And to the advantage, I being there took it vp, 
Look here it is. 
Tag. A good Wench, give it me. 
Em, What will you do with ir, 
That you have been fo carneſt to have me filch it ? . 
 Fag. Why what's that to you ? | 
Em, IPt be not for ſome purpoſe of import, 
Give me't again, poor Lady, ſhe'll run mad 


When ſhe ſhall lack ir. | 
Jag. Be not:goou acknown on't, I have uſe for it ;—---20, leave me. 
I will a lodging loſe this Napkin, FExit Em: 
And !et him find it : Trifles light as Air | 
Are to the jealous confirmations ſtrong - 


As proofs of holy Writ, this may do ſomething : 
The Moor already changes with my poiſon, 
Dangerous conceits are in their natures poiſons, 
Which at the firſt are ſcarce found to diſtaſt ; 
But with a little a& vpon the blood, | [ Enter Othello, 
Burn like the Mines of Sulphur : I did fay ſo : | 

Look where he comes, not Poppy, nor Mandragora, 
Nor all the drouſie ſyrops of the world, 

Shall ever medicine thee to thac ſweet ſleep, 

Which thon owedlt yeſterday. 

Oth, Ha, ha, falle to me? 

7ag. Why, how now General? — more of that. - 


OTHELL 0,” 
Oth. Avant, be gone, thouthaſt ſet me on the rack, S 
1 ſwear, *tis better to be much abugd, 3-Shex 
- Than but to know?r a,lictle. | | 
Fag. How now, my Lord? ' 
-O:b. What ſence had I of her ſtoln hours of loſt :*_ 
I ſaw't nor, thought it not, it harn?d not me, . 
I ſlept the next night well, was free and merry 
I tound not Caſho's kiſſes on her lips, 
He that is rob'd, not wanting what 1s ſtoln, oy 6 
Let him not know'r, and he's not rob'd at all. | & 

Jag. I am ſorry to hear this. | 

Oth. 1 had been happy 4f the general Camp, 
Pyoneers and all, had taſted her fweet body, 
So I had nothing known : O now for ever 
Farewel the tranquile mind, farewel content ; 
Farewel the plumed Troop, and the big Wars, 
That makes ambition Virtue : O farewel, 
Farevel the neighing Steed, and the ſhrill Trump, 
The ſpirir-ſtirring Drum, the ear-ptercing Fite, : 
| The royal Banner, and all quality, | 
Pride, pomp, and circumltance of glorious War. 
And O ye mortal Enignes, whoſe wide throags, 
The immortal Joze's great clamors. counterfeit ; 
 Farewel, Othello's Occupation's gone, 

Fag. It poſſible, my Lord? | 

Oth. Villain, be-ſure thou prove my Love a whore, . 
Be fure of it, give me the ocular proof, - 
Or by the worth of my eternal Soul, _ 
Thon hadſt better have been born a dog, | | 
Than anſwer my wak*d wrath. | 

Jag. It come to this ? | 
Oth, Make me to ſce't, or at the leaſt ſo prove ut,. + | 1 
That the probation. bear. no hinge, nor Joop, ", 
To hang a doubt on:: or woe upon thy life. 
Jag.- My noble Lord: 
Oth, 1f thou doſt flander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more, abandon all remorſe: 
Oa horrors head, horrors accumulate : RY 
Do deeds to make Heaven weep, all Earth-amaZ'd, * 7 
For nothing caaſk thou to damnation add greater than"that. - #* 
Fag. O grace, O Heaven defend me, 
Are you a-man, have you a ſoul or ſenſe ? OLE 
God buy you, take my Office, O wretched fool, 
That livelt to make thy honeſty a vice : 
O monſtrous world take note ;.take note, O world. BET. 
Fo be dire& and honeſt is not ſafe, if 
\ thank you for this profit, and from hence L 443 4 


4 the Moor oF Vt ence, 
Ple love no friend, ſince love breeds ſuch offence, 
Oth. Nay ſtay, thou ſhouldſt be honeZ, 
Faz. 1 ſhould be wiſe, for honeſty*s a fool, 
+ And loſes that it works for, 
Oth. By the world, 
I thiak my wife be honeſt, and think ſhe is pot ; 
I think that thou art juſt, and think thou art not; 
Ple have ſome proof: her name that was asTreſh 
As Dians viſage, is now begrim'd, and black 
@ As mine own face- if there be cords or knives, 
Poyſon, or fire, or ſuffocating ſtreams, - 
Ple not eadure it - would I were ſatisfied. 
Fag. I ſee Sir, you are eaten up with paſſion, 
I do repent me that I put it to you; 
You would be faisfied. 
Oth, Would ! nay, I will. 
Fag. And may; but how, how ſatisfied, my Lord ? 
Would you the ſupervition groſly gape on, 
Behold her topt ? 
Oth. Death and damnation=——— oh. 
Fag. It were a tedious diffigplty I think 
To bring?em to that proſpeR, .dama%em then, 
If ever mortal eyeg did ſee them boulſter 
More than their own : what then, how then ? 
What ſhall I fay ? where's ſatisfaCtion ? 
It is impoſſible you ſhould ſee this, 
Were they as prime as Goats, as hot as Munkies, 
As ſalt as Wolves in pride, and fools as groſs 
As ignorance made drunk : but yet I fay, 
If imputation and ſtrong circumſtances, : 
Which lead dire@ly to the door of truth, 
Will give you fſatisfa&tion, you may ha't. 
Oth, Givetne a living reaſon, that ſhe's Uoſloyal. 
Jag. I do nob like the Office, 
But fith I am enter'd into this cauſe fo far, 
Prickt to't by fooliſkhoneſty and love, 
[ will go on : I lay with Caſho lately, 
And being troubled with a raging tooth, 1 could not flcep, 
There are a kind of men fo looſe of ſoul, . 
That in their ſleep will mutter their affairs, 4 
One of this kind'ts Caſio: 
In ſleep I heard hing ſay, Sweet Deſdemona, 
Let us be wary, let us hide our loves; 
And then, Sir, would he gripe and wring my hand, 
'Cry out ſweet creature, and then kiſs, me hard, 
As if he pluckt vp kiſſes by the roots, 
That grew upon my lips, then _n_ his leg 
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Over my thigh, and ſigh'd, and kiſſed, and then 
Cryed, curſed fate, that gave thee to the Moor. . 
Oth, O monſtrous,, monſtrous. Y 
fag. Nay, this was but his dream. 
Otb. But this denoted a foregon concluſion, 
"Tis a ſhrewd doubt, tho' it be but a dream. 
Jag. And this-may help to ghicken other proofs 
That Uo demonſtrate thinly. 
Oth, Vie tear her all to pieces. 
Jag. Nay, but be wiſe, yet we ſee nothing done, 
She may be honeſt yet: tell me but this, 
Have you not ſometimes ſcen a handkerchief, 
Spotted with ſtrawberries in your Wife's, hand ? 
Oth. 1 gave her ſuch a one, *rwas my firſt gift. 
Fag. 1 know not that, but ſuch a handkerchief, 
I am ſure it was your Wife's, did I to day 
See Caſo wipe his beard with. 
Oth. IPt be that. 
Jag. It it be that, or any, it was hers, 
It ſpeaks againſt her with the other proofs. 
Oth.” O that the ſlave had forty thouſand lives, 
One is too poor, too weak for my refenge: 
Now I do ſee*tis true, look here, Fago, _ * * 7" 
All my fond love, thus do I blow to Heaven, ——ris gone. 
Ariſe black vengeance from thy hollow Cell, 
. Yield up O love thy Crown, and hearted'Throne, 
. To tyrannous hate, ſwell boſom with thy fraught, 
For ?tis of Aﬀpicks tongues. | 
Jag. Pray be content. 
Oth. O blood, Fago, blood. at 
Tag. Patience, I ſay, your mind perhaps may change. 
Oth, Never, Fago. | 
Like to the Pont:ck Sea, 
Whoſe icy current and compulſive courſe, 
Ne*re feels retiring ebb, but keeps due on, 
To the Propontick and the Hellgſpont : 
Even ſo my bloody thoughts, with violent pace, 
wary 1 bs look back, nere ebb to hamble love, 
Till that'a capable and wide revenge 
Swallow them up. Now by ybnd marble Heaven, 
In the due reverence of a ſacred vow, 
I here engage my words. - 
Jag. Do not riſe yet : 
Witneſs the ever-burning lights above, 
You Elements that clip us-round about ; 
Witneſs that here, Fago doth give up 
The execution of his wit, hand, heart, : 


PE p 
* 4 LL 2 PR 


4 
+» 


tFago kneels, 


[He kneels, 


To wrong'd Othello's ſervice : let him —— 
And to obey, ſhall be in me remorſe, 
What bloody work ſo ever. "|; 
Oth, I greet thy love. |» 
Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance bounteous, 
And will upon the inſtant put thee to'r, 
Within theſe three days, let me hear thee ow. 
be Caſhos not alive. 
. My friend is dead : 
Th one as you requeſt, but let her live. 
Oth. Damn her lewd minks : O damn her, 
Come, go with me apart, I will withdraw, 
To furniſh me with ſome ſwift means of death, 
For the fair devil : now art thou my Lieutenant. | 
Fag. I am your own for eyer. CExenmt. 


Enter Deſdemona, Emillia,' and the Clown, 


Def. Do you know, Sirra, where the Lieutenant Ou 3o lies ? 
Clo. I dare not ſay he lies any where. 
Def. Why, man !? 

Clo, He is aSouldier, and for one to fay a Souldier lies, is ſtabbing; - 

Deſ. Go too, where lodges he ? 

Clo. To tell you where he lodges, is to tell you wherel lie. C2 

Def. Can any thing be made of this ? 

Cho, I know not where he lodges, and for me to deviſe a lodging; and 
fay he lies there, were to lye in mine own throat. 

Def. Can you enquire him out, and be cdificd by report ? 

Cle. 1 will catechife the world for him, that is, make queſtions, and by 
them anſwer, 

Def. Seek him, bid him come hither, tell him I have moy'd my Lord in 
his behalf, and hope all will be well. | 

Clo. To do fhis, is within the compaſs of man's wit, and therefore Þle 
attempt the doing "of it. LExit, 

De/. Where ſhould I loſe _ ; kandkencluet Emillia ? 

Em, I know not, MM: 

Def.. Believe mc, 1 had rathes loſe my purſe 
Full of Cruſadoe- : and but my noble Moor 
Is true of mind,” and made of no ſuch baſeneſs, 
As jealous creatures are, it were enough 
To put him to ill thmking. 

_ Is he not. jealous ? 

Who, he ? I thiak the Sun where he was born, > 

We. all ſuch humors fro:n him. [Enter Othello, 

Em. Look where he comcs. | 

Def. IT will not leave him now, 
* Till Caffio be call'd to him: how is it with you, my Lord ? ? 
y Oth. Well, my good Lady : O hardneſs to diſlemble : 
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How dc yon, Deſdemona? | "aort, 
. Dej. Well, my good Lord. iid 7240 01 5:4 
*Oth. Give me your hand, this hand is mot. my Laay;» id 750 Vs 


Def. It yet has felt no age, nor known'/no x nagnch | Wo 299? 7 GO » 

Orb, This argnes froitfalneſs and liberal-hearr,- (1:73 187 vr 22/4 
Hot, hot, and moiſt, this hand of yours retires - ni £17 noqy [im bo? 
A ſequeſter from liberty : faſting and'prayingy oo on 


Munch caſtigation, exerciſe devort : 
For here*s a young and ſweating devil here, 
That conimonly rebels : ?ris a good. hand, | ef 
A frank one. [121 
D-f. You may. indeed ſay ſo. 
For*twas that hand that gave away my heart. '. 
Oth. A liberal hand, the hearts of old gave hands, 
But our new heraldry 1s hands, not hearts, 
Def. I cannot Tpeak of thisz come now your procule. 
Oth. W hiat promiſe, chuck ? 
Df. 1 have ſent to bid Cafſio come ſpeak with you. 
Ot5. 1 have a ſalt and fallen rhyume offends me, 
Lend me thy handkerchief, 
Deſ. Here, my Lord, 
Oth, That "which 1 gave you. | + of 
Def. I have it not about me, Hf C5 0 
Oth. Nat, | 1+ MI 
Def. No indeed, my Lord. 09.3 N29 
Oth, That's a.fault - that handkerchjcf Of, ND | 
Did 2n Egyttian to my Mother give, = IG Va | | 
She was, Charmer, and could almoſt read | . 
1 he thoughts of people ; ſhe told her whilſt ſhe kept , | 
*T would make her amiable, and ſubdue my father «5+ "I fi 
Iatirely to her love: Bur it ſhe loſt ir, | 
Or made a gift of it, my fathers eye fb 
Shuw!d hold her-loathed, and his ſpirit ſhould tant , 
"After new fancics: She dying gave it me, 
And bid me, when my fate would have me wive, 
To 2e it her; I did fo, and take heed ont, 4 AW 
Mcke it 2 darling like your Precions cye, © 2d NC 
10 loſe, or give't away, were ſuch perdition, . ; Th 7 
As nothing ce could match. - 3 25 
Def. ISc poſlible - . 
Ob. ?Tis true, there's magick in the web of-it, . 
A Sybel that had rambred in the world. : 
7] he Sen to' courſe wo hundred compaſles, 
1: ker prophetick fory, ſowed the work - 
1h worms were hillowed that did breed the filk, 
And it was died in Mummy, which the $kiltul | 
Conferve of Maidens hearts, Fl. 3.503 SOL 
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" Indeed, is't true ? 


* the Moor of Menace. 


| 4 - Moſt veritabls, therefore look to't wall. 
Deſ. Then would to God that L had never ſeen it, ©. 


Oth., 


wherefore ? 


Def. Why do you ſpeak ſo ſtartingly and raſh? 
Oth, Igt loſt? is't gone ? ſpeak, igT out o'th* way ? 
Def. Bleſs us. + 
Oth. Say you. 

Def. It is not loſt, but what and if it were? 


Oth, Ha. 


Deſ. I fay it is not loſt. 

Oth, Fetchyt, let me ſee it,- 

Def. Why ſo I can, Sir, but I will not now, 

This is a trick, to put me "from my ſuit, 

I pray let Caſſio be receiv'd again. 

Oth, Fetch me that handkerchief, my mind min. 


Deſ. Come, come, you? never meet a more ſuificieat man. 


Oth. The handkerchief, 

Deſ. A man, that all his time 

Hath founded his good fortunes on your love, 

Shar'd dangers with you. 

Oth, The handkerchief. 

BY: In ſooth you are.to blame. g 
Away. . 

Em. Is not this man jealous ? - | 

. Def. 1 nere ſaw this before : 

Sure there's ſome wonder in this handketchief, . 


Lam moſt unhappy in the loſs of it. 


Enter Jago and Caſlio, 


Em. "Tis not a yelr or two ſhews us a man, 

They are all but ſtomachs, and we all but food ; 

They eat as hungerly, and when they are full 

They belchus ; look you, Cafpo and my husband.. 

Fag. There is no other way,,”tis ſhe .muſt do it, 

And To the happines, go, an importune her. *. 

Deſ. Wow now, good Cafſio, what's the news with you ? 
Caſ. Madam, my former ſuit: Ido beſeech you, 

That by your vertuons means, I may again 


Exiſt, and be a member of his love, 


Whom I, with all the office of my heart, 


Intirely honour, I would not be delayed : 


If my offence be of ſuch mortal kind, 


That not my ſervice paſt nor preſent "forrows, 
gd merit in futurity, | 
om me into his love again, f 


[Pxit, 


But 


K's 


But. to know ſo, muſt be my benefit, 


So i 


all | cloath' me in a ford content, 


And ſhut my ſelf np in ſome other courſe, - 
To tortunes almes. 
Deſ. Alas, thrice gentle Caſſio, 
My advocation is not now in tune 3 3 
My Lord is not my Lord, nor ſhould I know him, 

Were he in favour, as in humor alter'd ; 
So help me, every ſpirit ſanQiked, 
As I have Tpoken for you all my 'beſt, 
And ſtood within the blank of his diſpleaſure, 
For my free ſpeech you muſt a while be patient, 
What F can do I will, and more I will, 
Than tor my ſelf I dare, let that ſuffice you. 
Fag. Is my Lord angry E 
Em, He went hence but now, 
And certaialy in ſtrange unquietneſs. 


Fag. Can he be angry ? I have ſeen the Cannon; 


When it hath blown his ranks into the air : 
And like the devil from his very arm, © 
Putt his own brother, and can he be angry ? 


Something of moment then : 


Theres matter in't indeed, if he'be angry. 
Def. I pritheg do ſos: ſomething ſure of State, 


_ Either from Penice, or ſome umhatcht practice, 


_- Made demonſtrablehere in Cyprus to him, 

- Hath pudled his clear ſpirit, and in fuch cafes, 
Mens natures wrangle with inferiour things, 
Tho? great ones are the Object, 

for let our firiger ake, | 

And it endues our other healthful members, 

Even to that ſenſe of pain ; nay, We muſt think, 


"Tis even ſo; 


Mty 


are not Gods, 


Nor of them look for ſach obſervances 


* As fits the Bridal : 


beſhrew me_much Emlligy- 


I was (unbaadſome warrier as] am) N 
Arraigning his unkindnefs with my foul ; | 
"But now-1 find, 1 had ſubborn'd the witneſs, 


And he's indited tabily. 
/ heaven ifbe State-matters as you think, 


Em. Pra} 


And no tone eption, nor no jealous toy 
Concerning you. 
Def.” Alas the day, I ncver gave him cauſe. 


Ein But 
They 


are nc. 


jo: Jous fouls will no! 
cyt jea! 
B1it jealous for they are jcalous : 
B<gor upon it telt, born on it teif, 


t:% 
L:Y 


for the cauſe. 
"tis a monſter, 


be aniivered fo, 


I will go meet him, 


< = 
we WAag*7! 
. 


. 
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the”Moor of Venice: 
Deſ. Heaven keep that_ Monſter from Qthello's mind. 
Em, Lady, Amen. . 
"D#f. Twill zo Tek him, Ca/io walk here about, 
If I do find him fit, Pie move your ſuit, 
And ſeck to-ofteqt ito my uttermoſt. 
Caf. I humbly thank your Laliſhip. 
Bian. Save you, friend Cafſio. 
Caſ. What make you from home.? 
How is it with,you, my molt fair Bianca? 
Indeed, ſweet love, I was coming to your houſe. 
Bia. And I was going to your lodging, Caffe ; 
What keep a week away ? ſeven days and nights, 
Eightſcore eight hours, and lovers abſent Hours, 
More tedious than the dial, cightſcore._times, _ 
O weary reckoning / | | 
Caſ.: Pardon me, Branca, Bn 
_ I have this while with leaden thoughts been preſt, 
But I fhall ift a more continuate time, 
Strike off this ſcore of abſence : ſweet Bianca, 
Tke me this work out. 
Bia. Oh a/ho, whence came this? . 
This is ſome token from a newer friend : 
To the felt abſence, now I feel a cauſe, 
Ist come to this ? well, well. * 
Caſ. Go to, woman, —- 
Throw your vile gueſſes in the Devil's teeth, 
From whence you have them, you are- jealous now; 
That this is from ſome Miſtreſs, ſome remembrance - 
No, in good troth, Bianca. | 44 
Bia, Why, whoſe is it? © | 
Caf. 1 know not, {weet, I found. it in my chamber, 
T like the work well, &re it be demanded, 
As like enough it will, I'de have it copied, 
Take it and dot, and leave me for this time. 
Bia, Leaye you, wherefore ? ... HE; | 
Caſ. 1do attend here,on the General, | «- * 
And think it no addition, «nor my. wiſh, 7 
To have him ſee me, woman'd.- | 
"Bia. Why, I praytyou? 
Caſ. Not that I love you not. 
Bia. But that you do not love me : 
I pray you bring me'on the way a little, 
And fay, if 1 ſhall ſee you! ſoon at night.  .' | 
Caf. *Tis but a little way that I can bring you 
For I attend here, but Ple ſee you ſoon. 
ja. 'Tis very good, 1 muſt be. circumſtanc'd. 
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CExeunt Deſd. 
and Emilia, 
[Enter Bianca. 
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Actus Quartus, Scqena prima, 
Enter Jago 4d Othello. | 


ag. LY, F111 you think ſo? | 
Tg Oth. Think fo, Fago. 
Jag. What to kiſs 1n private! & 
Oth. An unauthoriz?d. kiſs. . * 
Fag. Or. to be naked with her friend abed, 
An hour, or more, not meaning any harm ? 
Oth., Naked abed Fago, and not mean harm ?- 
It is hypocrilie againſt the devil - 
They. that:mean virtuouſly, and yet do fo, 
The devil their virtue tempts, and they tempt heaven: 
Fag. So they do nothing, 'cis a venial flip, 
But if I-give my wife a handker chief. | = 
Oth.. What then?” 
Fag. Why then *tis hers, my Lord; and: being hers, 
She may,.. I|think, >beſtow't on any man. 
 Oth, Shels protectreſs of ther honour too, 
May. the give that ? 
Jag. Her honour is an effence that's not ſeen, 
They —How it very oft, that have it.not-: 
Rut for the-handkerchief; 
Oth.. By heaven I would moſt gladly have forgot i It: 
Thou-ſaidſt (O it contes o're my memory, | 
As doth the Raven-o're the infected houſe, 
Boding to all) he had my _handkexchief. 
Jag: What of that ?- < 
.. That's not ſo good now: n 
Yar What if I had Mqared: ſeen him & you vans? 
Or a him ſay, (as knaves be ſuch abroad, . 
Who having by their own importunate ſuit, *. = 
Or voluntary dotage of ſome Miſtreſs, -- a 
Conjured, or ſupplied them, cannot. chuſe,. | 
But they mult blab.) - .. 
Oth.- Hath-he ſaid any thing ? 
Faz. He hath, my Lord,- but be you well aſſur'd, ,” 
No more than' he'll unſivear.. 
= What hath he ſaid? 
af: Why, that he did-—————] know not what he: did: 


What?. we”? Lye 


A .* 


This 1s his ſecond fir, ,he had one yeſterday, 


And knowing what I am, I know what ſhe ſhall be. 


. Confine your ſelf but in a patient liſt, | 


the Moor © of © 

"Oth. With ? | | 

Jag: With her, on her, what you will, 

Oth.. Lie-with her, lie on. her ? We fay lie on her, when they. bely her ; lye 
with her, that's fulſome, handkerchiefs, confeſſion, handkerchiefs : to confeſs, 
and be hang'd for his labour, firſt to be hang'd, and then to confeſs; I tremble 
atit: Ng would not invelt her ſelf in ſuch ſhadowing paſllion, without ſome 
inſtruction: It is not words that ſhakes me thus, (piſh) noſes, ears, lips: I8t = 
poſſible? confeſs? handkerchief? O devil. . _ *[Fallsin a trance, 

Fag. Work on my medicine, - work : | thus cyedulous fools are caught, and 
many worthy and chaſte Dames, even thus (all guiltleſs) meet reproagh : What 
ho, my Lord, my Lord I ſay, Othello, how now Caſſio? 


Entey Caſſio. 


Caſ. Whats the matter ? oy 
Jag. My Lord is fallen into an Epilepſy, 


Vemee, 


Caſ. Rub him about the temples. 
Jag. No, forbear. 
The Lethargy muſt have his quiet courſe, 
If not, he foams at mouth, and by and by 
Breaks out to ſavage madneſs: look, he firs: « 
Do you withdraw your ſelf a little while, 
He will recover ſtraight; when he is gone, 
I would on great occaſion ſpeak with you. 
How is it General, have you not hurt your head ? 46-46 
Oth. Doſt thou mock me ? © [Exit Callio. 
Jag. I mock you, no by heaven, | | 
Would you would bear your fortunes like a man; 
Oth. A horned man's a monſter, and a beaſt. ** 
Fag. There's many a beaſt then in a populons City, 
And many a civil monſter | | 
Oth. Did he confeſs ? 
Jag. Good Sir be a man, 
Think every bearded fellow, that's but yoak'd, 
May draw with you, there's millions now alive, 


That nightly lye in thoſe won, 0,2. xr beds, | | _— 
Which they dare ſwear} ilar: your caſe is better : Fen nf <F o | 

O *tis the ſpite of hell; the fiends arch mock, K | ' 
To lip a wanton in a ſecure Couch, | 

And to ſuppoſe her chaſte: No, let me know, 


. Oth, O thou art wiſe, *tis certain. 

Fag. Stand you a while apart, 
Whilſt you were here o'rewhelmed with your grief, : 
(A paſſion moſt unfitting fach g man)” - 1 _ | 
OO. og 2 - Caſſio A 
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Caſſio came hither, I ſhifred him away, 4 
And laid good ſcuſe upon your extaſie ; 
Bad him anon return, and here ſpeak with me, 
The which he promis'd : But incave your ſelf, 
And mark the jears, the gibes, and notable ſcorns;. 
That dwell in every region of his face ; _ F 
For I will make him tell the tale anew, "_- 
Where, how, how oft, how long ago. and when: 
He has, and is again to cope,gour wite : 
I ſay, but mark his Geſture,*marry patience, 
Or I ſhall ſay, you areall in all in Pens 
And.nothing of a man. 

Oth, Doſt thou hear, Jago, 
I will be found moſt cunning in my patience, 
But doſt thou hear, molt bloody. .. 

Fag. That's not amis : & 
But yer keep time inall: will you withdraw ? 
Now will I queſtion Ca/ſio of Bianca ; 
A hufwife, that by Telling her deſires, | 
Buys her ſelf PI cloaths ; it is a creature, 


That dotes on-Ca//:o ; as *tis the ſtrumpets plague 
_ To beguile many and be beguiPd by one : | CEnter Caftio.. 
He, when he hears of her, "cannot refrain © | | | 
From the exceſs of lavghter : here he comes : 
As he ſhall ſmile Othello ſhall go mad, 
' And his unbookiſh jealouſie: muſt conſter 
Poor Caſfſio's ; ſmiles, geſtures, and light behaviour, 
- Quite in the wrong : How do you now, Eientenant ? 
Caf. The worſer that, you give me the addition, . 
Whoſe want even kills me. 
ag. Ply Defdemona well, ' and' you are ſure ont... 5 
Now, if this ſuit lay in Biancs's power, | | 
How quickly ſhould you Tpeed: 6 Si Lift 
Caſ. Alas poor Caitif ! F352] 1» 
Oth. Look how he lavghs already; -— --_- 1 b# Fred's 
Fag. 1 never knew a Taman love man {o;. 
Caf.” Alas poor rogue,.I think indeed ſhe loves me... 
Oth. Now hedenies it faintly, and get it out. bf T) 
Fag. Do you hear, Cal 0? ; 


oh, Now he importunes him to tell it. on; Akt 
Go to, well ſaid. | + 5M609-297Sof 
Fag. She gives 1 it out that you ſhall m— her; "45 | 7-77 
Do yow intend it ? | 
Caſ. Ha, ha, ha, 


Oth. Do you triumph Roman, do/youtr ;omph?: | 
# - Caf. I marry her? What? =:Cuſtoaget 3. þ Digorfowrtsts 5 1; 
] prithee bear lome _— to PEO Stk Rf To, 
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Po-not think it fo unwholeſome : ha, ha, ha. 
Oth. So, ſo, ſo, ſo, they laugh that win. 
Fag. Why, the cry goes that you ſhall wy her. 

| | -. Prethee ſay true. - , 

. Jag. I am a very villain elſe. 

Ha you ſcoar'd me ? well. 

Caſ. This is the monkies own giving out ; ſhe. is perfiraded I will marry 

her out of her own love and flattery, not. out of my promiſe. - 

Oth. Jago beckons me, now he begins the ſtory. 

Caſ. She was here even now, ſhe haunts mein every place, I:was tother 

» daytalking on the Sea bank with certain Yenetians, and thither comes this baw- 

ble, falls me thus ahout my neck. 

Y Oth, Crying, O dear Caſo, as it were -. his geſture imports it. 

Caf. So hangsand jolls, and weeps upon me; ſo halls and pulls me, ha, ha, ha, 

Oth. Now he tells how ſhe pluckt him to my Chamber - 

I ſee that noſe of yours, but not that dog I ſhall throw” © to.. 

Caſ. Well, I muſt leave her company : _- [Enter Bianca» 
Before me, look where ſhe comes, | 
Tis ſuch another Fitchew ; marry a perfum'd one : What do you meant by this 
haunting of me ? 

Bian, Let the devil and his dam haunt you: what did you mean by that ſame 
handkerchief you gave me evennow? I was a fine fool to take it; I mult take 
out the work, alikely piece ofwork, that you ſhould find it in your: chamber, 
and-not know who 1 A it there: this is ſome minxes token, and I mult take 
out the work; there, give it the hobby-horſe wheteſocver you had it, Ple 
take out no work on't. . 

Caſ. How now, my ſweet Bianca} how now, how nowv ? 

Oth, By heaven that ſhould be my " handkerchief, 

Bian, An you'll come to ſupper to night, you may, an you will not, come | 
when you are next prepar*d for. (Exit. 

Jag. After her, after her. 

Caf. I muft, ſhel rail 7th ſtreet elſe, 

Fag. You ſup there, 

Caſ. Yes, 1 intend ſo. 

Jag. Well. I'may chance to ſee you, for -I would” very fair o__ with 
Fc if, Preth ll F* | 

- rethee c0 Wl you at | ff - 

Jag. Go to, fa Pee 4 more. w # Lei Callio? "i: 
How ſhall murder him, Jago ? | 

Jag. Did you perceive, how he laughed at his vice 

. O Jago? 

| | Jar And did you ſee the handkerchief? of 
Oth. Was that mine * 

I would have him nine years a killing ; .a fine woman, a fair woman, a ſweet © 

woman, 

Jag Nay, you mult forget that. 
And let her rot a "nh and be damp to night, for ſhe ſhall not 


live; : 
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live: 'no, my heart i LEES to a ſtone; I ſtrike it, and it hurts my hand >: 
the world has not a ſweeter creature, ſhe might lie by an Emperor's fide, wy 
command him tasks. 

Tag. Nay, that's not your way; 

Oth. Hang her, I do not ſay what ſhe isz So delicate with her needle, an 
admirable Muſician z-O ſhe will ſing the ſavagenefs out of a ns. of fo high | 
_ plenteous wit and invention. 

bes Shes the worſe for all this. 
A thouſand thouſand tunes : and then of fo gentle a condition. 

Jag. 1, \too gentle. 

Oth. Nay that's certain, but yet the pity of it, Fago, oh the pity. 

Fag. If you be ſo fond over her i iniquity, give her patent to offend, for if 
it touches not you, it comes near no body. 

Oth. 1 will chop her in meſſes—— cuckold me! 

Fag. O, *tis foul in her. 

Oth, With mine Officer. 

Tag. That's: fouler. 
 Oth,” Get me ſome poiſon, Fage, this night Vle not expoſtulate with her, 

leſt her body and beauty unprovide my mind agen, this night, Fago. 

Fag. Doitnot with poyſon, ſtranglc her in her bed, even the bed he hath 
contaminated, 

Oth. Good, good, the ;oſtice of it pleaſes, very good. 

Tag. And for Caffe, Tet me be his undertaker : . you ſhall hear more by 
midnight. | L4 Trumpet. 


"Enter Lodovics: Deſdemona, and Attendants. 


Oth. Excellent good : 
What Trumpet is that ſame ? 
Fag. Something from Yenice ſure ; *tis Lodowico 1, , 
Come from the Duke, and ſee, your wife is with him. 
Lod. Save you, worthy General. 
Oth, With all my heart, Sir. 
Lod. The Duke and Senators of Yenice-greet you. 
Cth, I kiſs the inſtrument of their pleaſures. 
Deſ. And what's the news, good Couſen Todevico? 
' Jag. Iam yery glad to to ſee-you, cone — 
Welcome to Cyprus, 
Led. 1 thank you, how does Lieutenant Caſſio? 10! 
Jag. Lives, Sir 
Def. Couſen, there's fallen between him and my Lord 
An unkind breach, but you ſhall make all well. 
Oth, Are you ſure of that ? 
Def. My Lord. 
Oth.. This fail you not to do, as'you will— 
Led. He did not call, he's buſie in the: paper ; 
Is there Diviſion *tEwixt'my Lord = Caſho 2... 
TP 


Es 


Deſ. A moſt unhappy one, I would do much 
' To attone them, for the love I bear to Ca/to. 

Oth. Fire and Brimſtone, 

- My Lord. \'s 

Oth, Are you wiſe? 

Def; What, is he angry ? 

Lod. May be the Letter mov'd him; 


For as I think they do command him home, k 


Deputing Caſſo in his Government, 
Deſ. Truſt me, I am glad ont, 
Oth, Indeed: 
Deſ. My Lord. 
Oth, I am glad to ſee you mad. 
Deſ. How, ſweet Othello? 
Oth. Devil. 
Def. 1 have not deſerv*d this, 
Lod, My Lord, this would not be believ'd in Venice, . 
Tho'I ſhould ſwear I ſfaw't : *tis very much, 
Make her-amends, ſhe weeps. 
Oth. O Devil, Devil, . 
If that the'earth could teem with womens tears, 
Each drop ſhe falls would prove a Crocodile ; * 
Our of my ſight. . 
Def. I will not ſtay to offend you, ww 
Lod. Truly an obedient Lady : 
I:do beſeech your Eordfhip call her back. 
Oth.. Miſtreſs, | 
Deſ. MyLord. 
Oth.,W hat would you, with her, Sir? 
Led. Who I, my Lord? © 
+Oth, 1, you did wiſh that I would make her turn: 
Sir ſhe can turn, and turn, and yet go on, 
And turn again, and ſhe can weep, Sir, weep; . 
And ſhe's obedient, as you ſay obedient, 
Very obedient, proceed you.in your tears. v 
Concerning this, Sir : O well painted paſſion : 
I am- commanded home - get you away,” -. 
Ple ſend for you anon: Sir, I obey the Mandate, - 
And will return to Yenice ;=——— hence, avant, 
Caſſio ſhall have my place; and, Sir, to nighe* 
I do intreat.that we may ſup together. 


You are welcome, Sir, to Cyprus, — goats and monkies, 


Led. Is this the noble Moor, whom our full Senate-- 
Call all in'all ſufficient? This the noble nature, 
W hom paſſion could not ſhake 2 W hoſe ſolid vertue- 
The ſhot of accident, nor dart of chance 
Could neither graze nor pierce? . 


—_ 


-the Moor of Venice, 


' hea 
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7 * Remove your chought, it doth abuſe up 


-p 
**I& any wretch 


- © There's no man happ 


.- She ſays gnovgh, yer ſhe's a.fimple Bawd, | as 
» * That cannot fay as much: this 15 a ſubtle Whore, . "M6 
A cloſet lock and key, of villanons ſecrets, | 
 Aad yet ſhe'l kneel and pray, I ha? ſen her dott. 


"OTHETL LY 
Jag, Helis much chang on Ba 


Lod.- Are his wits fate? ? is he not light of brain? 
Fag. He's that he is, I may flot breath my cenfure, 

What he might be, if what he might be he not, 

L would to heaven he were. » {a 
Lod. What, ſtrike his Wife ! | I, 
Jag. Faith that was not ſo well; yet would I knew | 

Thar ſtroak would prove thevortt. 

Lod. Is it his uſe * 
Or did the Letters work upon his blood, 
And new create this fault * 

Jag. Alas, alas : 

It is not honeſty i in-me to ſpeak 

What I have ſeen and known; you ſhall obſerve, 

And his own courſes will denote him ſo, 

That I may ſave my ſpeech: dout go after him, 


And mark how he continues. 
Los. am ſorry that I am deceiv'd i in him. 
Enter Othello and Emillia. 
Oth.” You have ſeen nothing then. 
Em, Norever heard, nor ever did ſuſpedt. 
| - Oth. Yes, and;you havefen Ca/ſo and ſhe together, 
Em. Butthenifſaw no harm, and then I heard 
” Each ſyllable thatÞbreath made up between?em. 
 Oth, What, did they never whiſhes? ' F. 
Em, Never, my Lord. " 
Oth. Nor ſend you out o'rh? way ? 4.4 | '- 


"Em, Never. «4 
Oth. To fetch her Fan, her Mask, her Gloves, nor "nothing? 
Em, Never, my Lord. 

Oth. That's ſtrange. 5 ih 


Em. 1 durſt, 'my to wafer ſhe'is honeſt, an * 
Lay down my foul Bimur if rage he! others s "EI 


? put this Four hea 
Tet heaven requite it with the Serpents "curſe, | 
For if ſhe be nottonchs chaſte, and true, * he 
the phreſt of their wifes, ©. © 
Is foul asflander. | 
O:b. Bid her come hither, * go, 


_ LExeunt. 
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the Moor of Venice. 


Enter Deſdemona, and Emillia. | 


Deſ. My Lord, what is your will? 
Oth. Pray chuck come hither, 
Deſ. What is your pleaſure ? 
Oth. Let me ſee your eyes——look in my face. 
Deſ. What horrible fancy*s this ? | 
Oth. Some of your function Miſtreſs, 
Leave procreants alone, and ſhut the door, 
Coff, or cry hem, if any body come, 
Your Miſtreſs, your Miſtreſs; nay diſpatch, 
Deſ. Upon my knees, What does your ſpeech import ? 
I underſtand a tury in your words, 
But not the words. 
Oth, Why, what art thou ? 6 
Deſ. Your wife, my Lord, your true and loyal Wife. 
Oth, Come, ſwear it, dainn thy ſelf, 
Leſt being like one of heaven, [the devils themſelves 
Should fear to ſeize thee, therefore be double damn'd ; 
Swear thou art honeſt, 
De{. Heaven doth truly know it. 
Oth. Heaven truly knows, that thou art falſe as hell. | 
Deſ. To whom, my Lord, with whom ? how am'l falſe ? // 
Oth. O Deſdemona, away, away, away, S | 
Deſ. Alas the heavy day, why do you weep ? oz, 
Am I the occaſion of thoſe tears, my Lord ? 
If haply you my father do ſuſpect, | 
An inſtrument of this your calling back, 
Lay not your blaine on me; if you have loſt him, 
Why 1 have loſt him too. 
. Oth, Had it pleagd heaven 
To try me with zflition, had he rain'd 
All kinds of ſores, and ſhames on my bare head, 
Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips, 
Given to captivity, me an. my hopes, 
1] ſhould have fougd in ſ-::1c part of my ſoul 
A drop of patience; bit alas to make me 
A fixed figure, for the t1me of ſcorn, 
To point his flow unmoving hnger at——oh, oh, 
Yet could I bear that too, well, very well. 
But there, where I have garner*d up my heart, 
Where cither I muſt live, or bear no life, 
The fountain from the which my current runs, 
Or elſe dries up, to be diſcarded thence, ' 
Or keep it as a Ceitern, for foul Toads 
To knot and gei:Jer in: turn thy complexion there, 
I | 


| | GS . | 1 - : P « 
Patience thy youngand roſe-lip'd Cherubin, 
L here look grim as hell. - . 

-_ 5 I hope my noble Lord eſteems me honeſt ? _ 

Oth. OT, as ſummers flies are in. the ſhambles, 
That quicken even with blowing : | 
O thou black weed, why art ſo lovely fair * * 

Thou ſmelPſ ſo ſweet, that the ſence 'akes at thee,, 
Would thou hadit ne're been born. 

Def. Alas, what ignorant fin have4 committed ? 

Oth. Was this fair paper, this moſt- goodly book,. 
Made to write upon ? What committed ? 
Committed: Oh thou publick Commoner z, 

. I ſhould make very forges of my cheeks, 
That woul& to cinders burn up modeſty, 
- Did I but ſpeak thy deeds: what committed ? 
. Heaven ſtops the noſe at it, and the Moon winks ; 
The baudy wind that kiſſts all it meets, 
Is huſht within the hollow Mine of earth, 
_ And will not heart : —2D —what committed 
Deſ. By heaven you dome wrong. 
Oth. Are not you a ſtrumpet 
Def. No, as I am a Chriltian ; 
If to preſerve this veſſel'tor my Lord, 
Ffom any other fout unlawful touch, 
Be not to be'aſtrumpet, I am none. 
Oth. What, not a whore? = 
Def. No, asI ſhall be ſaved. 
Oth. Is't poſſible ? | 
Def. O heaven forgive us. | 
Oth. I cry you mercy then, | ei | 
I took you for the cunning whore of Yenice | FEnter -Emillis, 
That married with Othclls : You Miſtreſs, 
That have the office oppoſite to St. Peter, 
And keepsthe gates in hell; you, 'you, ' 1 you 5 - 
We he? done our courſe : there's money for;your pains, 
* I pray you turn the key, and keep our conncel. [Exit. 

Em, Alas, what does this Gentleman ' conceive : | | 

How do you, Madam ? how do you,” my good Lady #+- 
Def. Faith half aſleep. = 
Em. Good Madam, what's the-matter with my Lord ? © 

Deſ. With who ? | | 

Em. Why, with my Lord, Madam. 

Def.” Who is thy Lord ? 

Em. He that is yours, ſweet Lady. 

D-/. I ha? none, do not talk to me Emillia ; 
I cannot weep, nor anſwer have I none, | 
But what ſhould go by water: prethee to night 


impudent ſtrumpet! 
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Lay on my bed my wedding-ſh remember. 
And call thy Husband hither. as ; | 
Em. Here is a change indeed. FExit.. 
Def. "Tis meet I ſhould be usgd ſo, very meet, 
How have I been behav'd, that he might ſtick 
The ſmall'ſt opinion on my leaſt miſuſe ? [Enter Jago- 
Jag. What is your Pleaſure, Madam ? and Emillia. 
How is't with you ? a | 
Def. I cannot tell, thoſe that do teach young babes, 
Do it with gentle means, and caſie tasks ; 
He might ha* chid me fo, for in good faith, 
I ama child to chiding. 
Jag. What is the matter, Lady ? 
Em. Alas, Fagoa, my Lord hath ſo bewhor*d her, 
Thrown ſuch deſpite and heavy tearms npon her, 
As true: hearts cannot bezr, 
Deſ. Am 1 that name, Fago ? 
Fag. What name, fair Lady ? 
Deſ. Such as ſhe fays:my Lord did ſay I was. 
Em. He call'd her whore; a beggar in his drink: 
Could not have laid ſuch terms upon his Caller. 
Jag. Why did he fo ? 
Def. I do not know, I am ſure 1 2m none ſuch. 
Fag. Do not weep, do not weep : alas the day. 
Em, Has ſhe forſook ſo many noble matches, 
Her Father, and her Country, and her Friends, 
To be calPd whore ? would it. not make one weep ? 
Def. It is my wretched fortune. | 
. Fag. Beſhrew him for it : how comes this trick upon him ? 
De. Nay, heaven doth know. 
Em. 1 will be hang'd, if ſome eternal vilkin, 
Some buſie and infinuating rogue, 
Some cogging, couſeniag ſlave, to get ſome office, 


Have not: devisd this ſlander, I'le be hang'd cle. 


Tag. Fie, there is no ſuch man, it is impoſlible. 

Def. It any ſuch there are, -heaven pardon him. 

Em. A halter pardon him, and hell gnaw his bones : 
Why ſhould he call her whore? who keeps her company ? 
What place, what time, what form, what likelihood ? 
The Moor's abus'd by ſome moſt villanous knave, 

Some baſe notorious knave, ſome ſcurvy fellow ; 
O heaven, that ſuch companions thou'dſt unfold, 
And put in every honeſt hand a whip, 

To laſh the Raſcal naked through the world, 
Even from the eaſt to th* weft, 

Jag. Speak within: doors. 

Em. Q fie vpon him ; ſome ſuch Squire he was, 

| *» 12 The 
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That turn'd your wit, the ſeamy ſide without, | 
And made-you to ſaſpect me with the Moor. Heb ang 
Jag. You arc a fool, go to. 
Def. O good Fago, 
VW hat ſhall 1 do to win my Lord i again ? | | 
Good friend go to him, for by this light of heaven; %- 
I know not how I loſt him. 
Here | kneel: 
If e're my will did trefpaſs -cataſt his love, 
Either in diſcourſe, or thought, or atual deed, 
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any ſence, 
- Delighted them in any other form ; 
Or that I do nor yet, and ever did, 
And ever will (though he do ſhake me off 
To beggerly divorcement,) love him dearly : 
Comfort forſwear me; unkindneſs may do much, 
And his unkindneſs may defeat my Life, 
But never taint my love, I cannot ſay whore, 
. It doth abhor me, now 1 ſpeak the word, 
To do the act, that might th? addition earn, 
| Not the worlds maſs 0 vanity could make me. 
Jag. 1 pray you be content, ?tis but. his humour, 
The buſineſs of the State does him offence, 
And he does chide with you. 
De/. 1t *rwere no other. 
 Fap. Tis but fo, I warrant you: 
Hark hww theſe inſtruments ſummon yon to ſapper.. 
The meat, great Meſſengers of Yenice ſtay ; 
Go in, and weep nor, all things ſhall be well.  TExit woman, 


How now, Roderigo ? TL Enter Rodeffpo. 


Kod. 1 6 not find that thou deal'ft juitly with me: 
Fag. What in the contrary ? 


Red. Every day thou doffeſt me with ſome devide Jag? / and rather 25 It 


ſeems to me now, Kkeep'ſt from me-afl conventienty, "than fupptieſt me with - 


the lealt advantage of hope: 1 will indeed no longer endure 1t, nor am I yet 
perſwaded to put up in peace, what already 1 have wen 3nd ſuffered. _ 

Fag. Will you hear me, Roderiga ? | , 

Kod. Sir I have heard too much, game” bo 
For your words and performance - 
Are no kin together. 

Jag. You charge me moſt unjuſtly, | | 

Rod. With nought but truth : F have waſted my  feif ont of means the 
Jewels you have had from me, todeliver to Deſdemongy wonld half have cor- 
rupted a Votaritt : you have told me ſhe has, teteiv*d%m, and return'd me 
expectation, and comforts of ſudden reſpet® and CF BALNCANCE,, but I find 
none. 

Jag. Well, go to, very well, 


Rod. 


—— 
% 


— —— 


—— - 


- the'Moor of Venice. 61 

Rod, Very well, go to, I cannot go to (man,) not ?tis not very well; I ſay 
tis very ſcurvy, and begin to find my ſelf fopt in it. | 

Jag. Very well. 

Rod. I ſay it is not very well: I will make my ſelf known to Deſdemona; if 
ſhe will return me my Jewels, I will give over my ſuit, and repent my un- 
lawful'folicitation, if. not, aſſure your ſelf, le ſeek ſatisfaction of you. 

Fag. You have ſaid now. 

Rod. I, and faid nothing, but what I proteſt intendment of doing. 

ag. Why nowl ſee there's mettle in thee, and even from this inſtant, do 
build on thee a better opinion than ever hefore ; give me thy hand, Roderigo - 
Thou haſt taken againſt me a moſt juſt conception, but yet I proteſt, I have 
dealt moſt diredly in thy affair. 

Rod, It hath not appeared. o | 

ag. I grant indeed it hath not appear'd, and your ſuſpicion is not without 
witand judgment : But, Roderigo, it thou haſt that within thee indeed, which 1 
have greater reaſon to believe now, than ever, I mean, purpoſe, courage, and 
valour; this night ſhew it ; if thou the next night following enjoyelſt not De/- 
demona, take me from this world with treachery, and deviſe engines tor my lite. 

Rod. Well, is It withif reaſon and compaſs ? 

Fag.. Sir, there is ſpecial Commiſſion come from Yenice, 


To depute Caſſio in Othello*s Place. 


Rod. Is that true? why then Othello and Deſdemona 
Return again to Yenzce, , 

Jag. O no, he goes into Mauritania, and takes away with him 
The Pic Deſdemona, unleſs his abode be linger?®d 


Here by ſome accident, wherein none can be ſo determinate, 


As the removing of Caſſo. 

Rod. How do yorr mean removing of him ? 

Jag. Why, by making him uncapable of Othello's place, 
Knocking out his brains, 

Rod. And that you would have me to do? 

Fag. I, and if yon dare do your ſelf a profit and right: he ſups to night - 
with a harlotry, and thither will I'go to him; he knows not yet of his - 
honourable fortune: it you will watch his going thence, which I will faſhion 
to fall out between twelve and one, you may take him at your pleaſtre ; I 
will be near to ſecond your attempt, and he ſhall fa!l between us: come, ſtand 
not amaz'd at it, but go along, with me, I will ſhew you ſuch a neceſlity in his 
death, that you ſhall think your ſfelt bound to put it on him. lr is now high 
ſupper time, and the night grows to waſte: abour it. 

Rod. I will hear further reaſon for this. 

Fag. And you ſhall be ſatisfied, | CExeunt, 


Enter Qthello, Deſdemona, Lodovico, Emillia, 
and Attendants. 'Y 


Lod. I do beſeech you Sir, trouble your ſelt no further, 
Oth. O pardon me, it ſhall do me good ro walk. 
Lod, 


Lod. Madam, good Ang | Panbly thank your 1attip. 
Deſ. Your honour is moſt welcome. 


Oth. Will you walk, Sir :>——=O Deſdemonsa, 
Deſ. My Lord. . | 
Oth, Get you to bed, o'the inſtant I will be return'd, forthwith” diſpatch 
your Attendant there. look-it be done; .LExews, 
Def. 1 will, my Lord. 
Em. How-does-it now ? he looks gentler than he did. 
Deſ. He ſays he will return incontinent : 
He hath commanded me to £0 10 bed, 
And bad me to diſmys you. 
Em, Diſmiſs me ? 
:Deſ. It was his bidding, therefore good-Emillia, 
Give me my nightly wearing, and adiev, 
We mutt not now diſpleaſe him. 
Em. Would you had gever ſeen him, 
'Deſ. So would not 1, my love doth fo approve him, 
That even his ſtobbornneſs, his checks and frowns, 
(Prethee v2pin, meY have grace and favour in them, 
Em. 1 have laid thoſe ſheers you bad me on the bed. 
Deſ. Aii's one, good Father z how fooliſh are our -migds3 
If 1 do dic before theegypretkce ſhroud me 
In ene of thoſe ſame ſheets. 
Em. Come, come, you talk. 
De. My Mother had a Maid calPd Barbary, 
She was In love, and by. ihe-lov'd prov'd mad, 
And d "t forizke her ; ſac had a Song of willow, 
An old thing *cwas, but it exprelt her fortune, 
And ſhe died ſinging it 3 that {ong to night 
\Vill not go from my mind: 
I have much toddo 
But to go hang iny head all at one ſi de, and ſing itlike poor Barbary 3 pre 
_ thee diſpatch. 
£7. Shall I go fetch your night-gown ? 
De/. No, unpin me here. 
This Lodevico is a proper mn. 
Em. A very handſom mann. 
Deſ. Fe ſneaks wel 


Em. 1 know a Lady i in 7 enice, would have walk'd barefooted to Pal” 
for 4 touch of his aeither lip. | 


Dcſdemona ſings, 


The poor ſcul ſat fighing by a weamare tree, 
fing ai þ green willow, 

Hr hand oa ber boſom, her head on ber hte, 
Jing, willow, willow, widows" 


_ 
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The freſh ſtreams ran by ber, and murmur'd ber moans, 
ſong willow, willow, willow: - | 
Her ſalt tears fell from ber, which ſoftned the ſtones, 
ſmg willow, &c. * - (Layby theſe) 
willow, willow. | 
(Prithee hie thee, hel come anon.) 
- Sing all -a green willyw muft be my garland. - 


Let no body blame bim, bis ſcorn T approve : 
(Nay, that's not next: hark, who's that knocks? ) 
Em, *Tis the wind. | 
Def. I calPd my love falſe, but what ſaid be then? _ 
* ſing willow, willow, willow, 
« If I court mo women, yowl couch with mo men, 
' So, get thee gone, good night, mine eyes do itch, 
Does that bode weeping ? 
Em. *Tis neither here nor there, 
Def. 1 have heard it ſaid ſo: O theſe men, theſe:men : 
Doſt thou in conſcience think (tell me Emilla, ) 
That there be women do abuſe their husbands 
In ſuch groſs kinds ? 
Em, There be ſome fuch, no queſtion. 
Deſ. Wouldſt thou do ſuch a thing, for all the warld ? 
Em. Why, would not you ? 
Deſ. No, by this heavenly light. 
Em, Nor 1 neither, by this heavenly light, 
F might as well do it in the dark. 
Deſ. Wouldſt thou do ſuch a deed, for all the world ? 
Em. The world is a huge thing, it is a great price 
For a ſmall vice. | 
Def. In troth I think thou wouldſt not. | 
Em. In troth I. think I ſhould, and unda*t when I had done it, marry 
F would not do ſuch a thing for a joynt ring, or for meaſures of Lawn, nor 
for Gowns, Petticoats, Caps, nor any petty exibitions but for the whole 
world : why who would not make her-husband a Cuckold to make him a 
Monarch? I ſhould venture purgatory for it. -- | 
Def.. Beſhrew me, if I would do ſuch wrong 
For the whole world. 
. Em. Why, the wrong is but a wrong Pth* world; and having the world 
for ray labour, ?tis a wrong in your own world, and you might quickly make 
_ it right. : 
Deſ. I do not think there is any ſuch woman. 
Em. Yes a dozen, and as many to the vantage, as would Rore the world 
they played for : | | 
But I do think it is thetr husbands faults, F 
If wifes dv fall : (ſay that they ſlack their duties, 0:5! Aba* 
And pour our treaſures into foreign laps, ; 
| -— ORD. ."M, Or 
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Or elſe break out in peeviſh jealouſies, 
Throwing reſtraint upon us : or ſay they ſtrike us, 
Or ſcant our_former having in deſpight,) 
Why we have galls, and though we have ſome grace, 
Yet have-we ſome revenge: Let husbands know 
Their wives have ſence like them ; they ſee, and ſmell, 
And have their pallats both for ſweet and ſow re, 
As-husbands have : what 1s It that they do, 
When they change us for others ? is it ſport ? 
I think it 1s x ard doth aftction breed It ? 
I think it doth ; is frailty that thus ers ? 
Itis ſo too; and have not we affeCtions ? 
Deſires for ſport ?-and trailty as men have ? 
Then let*em uſe ns well, elſe let ?**m know, 
The ills we do, their ills inſtruct us ſo. 
Deſ. Good night, good night, heaven me ſuch uſes ſend, 
Not to Ps bad from bad, bur by bad mend, _[CExeunt. 


Actus Quintus, Sccena prima. 
Enter Jago ana Roderigo. | 


Jag. H* ſtand behind this bulk, ſtraight will he come, 
Wear thy good Rapicr bare, and put it home, 

Quick, quick, fear nothing, I'le be at thy elbow : 
It makes us, or it marrs us, think of that, F 
And fix more firm thy reſolution. | 

Rod. Be near at hand, I may miſcarry. it. 

Fag. Here at-thy hand, be bold and take thy.ſtand. 

Rod. I have no great devotion to the deed; 
And yet he has given me fatisfying reaſons ; 
*Tis but a man gone: forth my ſword, he dies. 

Jag. I have rub'd this young Quat almoſt to the ſenſe, 
And he grows angry, now, whether he kill Caſo, 
Or Caſſjio him, or each do kill the other, 
Every way makes my game; live Roderi igo, 
He calls me to a reſtitution large, | 
For Gold and Jewels that I bob'd fr on him, 
As gifts to Deſdemona : 
It muſt not be: if Ca/ſio do remain, 
He has a dayly beauty in his lite, 
That makes me ugly: and belides the Moor 
May nou me to him ; there ſtand I in much | 


® o 
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the Moor of ”:nice; 
Ao, he muſt die, be't fo, I hear kin conuug, 


Enter Caſſio, 


Rod. Þ know his gate, is he ; villain thon dieſt. 
Caſ. That thruft had been my enemy indeed, 
But that my coat is better than thou know?lt ; 
I will make proof of thine. | | 
Rod. O, I am ſlain. o 
Caſ. I am mainrd for ever, light ho, murder. 


Entey Othello. 


- 

Oth. The voice of Caſſio, Fago keeps his word. 

Rod. O Villain, that I am. 

Oth. Hark, *tis even ſo. . 

aſ. O help, ho, lighr, a Surgeon. . 

Oth, *Tis he, Q brave Fago, honeſt and juſt, 
That haſt ſuch noble ſenſe of thy friends wrong, _ 
Thon teacheſt me ;——— minion, your Dear lies dead, 
And your unbleſt fate hies ; ſtrumpet I come 
Forth of my heart, thoſe charms, thine eyes are blotted, 
Thy bed luſt-ſtain'd, ſhall with luſt's blood be ſpotted. 


" Enter Lodovico'and Gratiano. 


: . B 
Caſ. What ho, no watch, no paſſage, murder, murder, 
Gra. Tis ſome miſchance, the cry is very diretful, 
"Eaſ. © help. Lod. Hark. 
Rod. O wretched villain. 
Lod. Two or three _ it is a heavy night ; 


Theſe may be counterfeits, let's think't unſafe 


*.,,- To come into the cry without more. help. a 
" Rod. No body come, then ſhall I bleed to death. 


Enter\Jago with a Light. 


Fo, 
% 


Lod. Har 


_ Gra. Here's genes in his ſhirt, with lights and weapons. 
e ? whoſe noile is this that cries out murder ? 


Jag. Who's 

Lod, I do not know. 

Fag. Did not you hear a cry ? ' 

Caf. Here, here, for heavens ſake help me. 

Jag. What's the matter ? 

Gra. This is Othelly*s Ancient as I take it. 

Lod, The ſame indeed, a very valiant fellow. 
Jag. What are you here that cry fo grieyouſly ? 

| K. 


[ Exit. 
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Caf. Jago, O I am ſpoil'd, undone by villains, 
—_ me ſome help. | 
. O me, Lieutenant, what villains have done this ? 
Gat | think the one of them is hereabout, _ 
And cannot make away. 
F4&g. O treacherous villains: | 
W hat are you there? come iFand give ſome help. - : k 
Rod. O help me here. | 
Caf. That's one of *em: 

Fag. O murderous ſlave, O villain. [CThruſts bim in, 
Fu] O damn'd Fago, O inhuman dog, O, O, O. | 
Jag. Kill men Pth' dark? where be thoſe bloody thieves ? 

How filent is this Town? Ho, murder murder : 

\W hat may you be? are you of good or "evil? 
Zed. As you ſhall prove us, praiſe us. 
Fag. Seignior Zodovico.. . ERP | 
Lod. He, Sir. 4 : 


Tag. 1 cry you. mercy - here's Caſh 0 hurt by villains... 
Gra. Caſſi. | . 


Jag. How: is it brother ? 
Caſ. My leg ts cut in two. 
Jag. Marry heaven forbid ? 
Light Gentlemen, Ple bind it with my ſhirt. . 


Enter Bianca:-. 


Bia. What is the matter ho, who ist that cried * E 
Jag. Who is't that cried ? 
| Bra. O my dear Caſſio, O my ſweet Cafſio, Caſſio, Caſſio, © 
Fas. O notable ſtrumpet: Caſio, may you ſuſpe | 
W ho they ſhould be that thus have mangled you.! .'v 
Caſ. No. 
Gra. 1 am forry to find you thus, Ihave been'to ſeek'you. | 
Jaz. Lend me agarter, fo: ho for a chair to bear him eaſily hence; 
Bia, Alas he faints; O "Caſſio,  Caſſr, -Caſſio. 
Fag. Gentlemen all, I do ſuſpect this Traſh 
To bear a part In this injury : patience a while, good Cafſto : 
Come, come, lend me a light -. . 
Know we this face, or no? uo 
Alas wy friend; and my dear country-man - 
Rgderigo 2: no, yes ſure; Jes, "tis myo 
Gra. What, of YVenice-? 
Fag. Even he, Sir, did you know him? - 
Gra. Know him? 1. 
Jag. Seignior Gratiano, I cry you gentle pardon : - 
Theſe bloody accidents mult excuſe. my .manners - 
That ſo neglected you, 


Gra, 
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Gra. I am glad to ſee you. 
Fag. How do you, Caſio? O, a chair, a chair. 
Gra. Roderigo : ? 
Fag. He, 'tishe: O that's well ſaid, a chair: 
Some good man bear him carefully from hence, 
Ple fetct the General's Surgeon - for you, Miſtreſs, 
Save you your labour :; he that lies flain here, Caſſio,) 
Was my dear friend; what malice was betwixt ou? 
Caſ. None in the world, nor do I know the man. 
Jag. What, look you pale? 2? O bear him out o'tlY air. 
Stay you good Gentlewoman, look you pale, Miſtreſs? 
Do you perceive the geſtures of her eye! 
Nay, an you ſtir, we ſhall have more anon - 
Behold her well I pray you, look updn her, 
Do. you ſee Gentlemen ? nay guiltineſs 
Will ſpeak, though tongues were out of uſe. 
Em. *Las what's the matter? what's the matter, husband 2 
Fag. Caſſio has been ſet on in the dark, 
By Roderigo, and fellows that are ſcap't, 
He's almoſt lain, and Roderigo dead. 
Em, Alas good Gentleman, alas good Cafſo. 
Jag. This 15 the fruit of whoring; prithee Emillia 
Go how of Caſſio where he ſupt to night, 
What, do you ſhake at that ? 
Bia. He ſupt at my houſe, but I therefore Ok not. 
Fag. O did he fo, I charge you go with me. 
Em. Fie upon thee, ſtrumpet. 
Bia. 1 am no ſtrumpet, but of life as honeſt, 
. As ygu thatbuſe me. 
Em, As 1; now'fie upon thee. 
Jag. Kind Gentlemen, let's go ſee-poor Caſio drelt ; 
Come Miſtreſs, you muſt tells another tale, 
Emillia, run you to the Cittadel, | 
And tell my Lord and'Lady what has hapt: ; & 
'Will you go on, I pray? thisis the night, . 
That either makes me, or foredoes me Woes, | [CExeunt. 


_ yo with a light, and Deſdemona i in her bed. 


[_ Enter Emil. 


Oth.. It is ; the ſe, it is the cauſe,” my ſoul, | | _ 
Let me not name it to you, you chaſt ftars : " 
It is the cauſe, yet Vle not ſhed her bſbod,. 
Nor ſcar that whiter $kIn of hers than Tow, 
And ſmooth as _ mental alablaſter ; : 
Yct ſhe muſt die, elſe ſhell betray more: men, 
Put out the light, and then __ out _ Ws 
If I quench thee, thou flaming /Miniſt - « Tk | 


2 
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I can again thy former light reſtore, 

Should-1 repent me; but once pur out thine, 

Thou cunning{t pattern of excelling nature, 

I know not where is that Prometian heat 

That can thy light relumine - when I have pluckt the roſe 
I cannot give it vital growth again, 

It muſt needs wither ; Ple ſmell it on the tree ; 

A balmy breath, that does almoſt perſyade 

Juſtice her ſelf to break her ſword : one more; 

Be thus when thou art-dead, ant I will kill-thee, 


- And love thee atrer : one more, and this the laſt: 


So ſweet was nec're ſo fatal: I muſt weep, 
But they are cruel tears: this ſorrow's heavenly, 
It ſtrikes where'it does love: ſhe wakes" 
Deſ. Who's there ? Othello? 
Oth. I, Deſdemona, 
Defſs Will you come to bed, my Lord ? 
Oth. Have you prayed to night, Deſdemona ? 
Deſ. I, my Lord. 
- Oth. If you bethink your ſelf of any crime, 
Unreconcil'd as yet to heaven and grace, 
Sollicite for it ſtrait. 
Deſ. Alas my Lord, what do you mean by that ? ' 
Oth. Well, do it, and be brief, I will walk by, 
I will not kill thy unprepared ſpirit. 
No, heaven forefend, 1 would not kill thy ſoul. 
Def. Talk you of killing 3 ? . 
Oth. I, I do. 
Def. Then heaven have mercy on me. 
Oth. Amen, with all my heart. 
Def. If you ay ſo, I hope you will not kill me. 
Oth. Hum. | 
Def. And yet 1 fear you, for yare fatal then 
When your eyes rowl ſo: why I ſhould fear, I know not, 
Since guiltineſs I kgow not, but yet I feel I fear. 
* Oth, Think on thy fins. 
Deſ. They are loves I bear to you. 
Oth. And for that thou dieſt. 
D-:ſ. That death's unnatural, that kills for loving ; . 


[ 


| Alas, why gnaw you ſo your nether lip: 


Some hloody paſſion ſhakes your very 
Theſe are portents : but yet I hope 


' They do not point on me. "Ds 


Oth. Peace, and be all. . 
{ Del. 1 will 10, What's og: matter ?. 
Oro. T hat handker Chick iv hick ſo lovd and gave thee, 
Thou gavelt to Caſo. 


" 
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Def. No, by my life and foul, 
Send for the man, and ask him. 
Oth. Sweet Soul take heed, take heed of perjury, 
Thou art on thy death-bed. ' 
Def. I, but nor yet to die. 
_ Oth. Yes, preſently : 
Therefore confeſs thee freely of thy Sin, 
For to deny each article with oath ” 
Cannot remove, nor choak the ſtrong conception 
That I do groan withal : thou art to die, 
Deſ. Then Lord have mercy on me. 
Oth., 1 ſay, Amen. + 
Deſ. And have you mercy too - 
I never did offend you in my life, —never lov'd Caſſo, 
But with ſuch general warranty of heaven, 
As I might love; I never gave him token. 
Oth. By heaven I ſaw my handkerchief in his hand 3. 
O perjur'd woman, thou doſt ſtone my heart, 
And maFit me call, what I intend to do, 
A murder, which I thought a ſacrifice ; 
I ſaw the handkerchief. ; 3 
Deſ. He found it then, ; 
I never gave it him, ſend for him hither, 
- Let him confeſs a truth, 
Oth. He has confeſt. 
Deſ. What, my Lord ? 
Oth, That he hath—-—uſed thee. 
Deſ. How, unlawfully ? 
Oth, 1. 
Deſ. He will not ſay ſo. 
Oth. No, his mouth is ſtopp'd ; 
Honeſt Jago hath tane order for't. : 
Def. My fear interprets then, ——what is he dead ? 
Oth. Had all his hairs-beea lives, 
My great revenge had ſtomach for *em all. 
Deſ. Alas he is betray*d, and. I undone, _ 
Oth. O ſtrumpet, ——weepeſt thou for hit to my face. 
Deſ. O baniſh me my Lord : þut kill me not. 
Oth, Down ſtrumpert. : 
Def. Kill me to morrow, let me live to night. 
Oth. Nay an you ſtrive. 
Deſ. But half an hour. 


Oth.' Being done there is no panſe. 
Deſ. But while I ſay one prayer. | Che ftifles ber. 
Oth. *Tis too late. —_ calls wit” 4, 

Lord | | 


Em. My Lord, my Lord, what ho, my Lord, my 
Oth, What yoice is this ? not dead. ? not yet quite dead ? 
-—n | ER 


I that am cruel, am yet merciful, | 

I would not have thee linger in thy pain ; 
Em. What ho, my Lord, my Lord. 
Oth. \Vho's there ? | : | 
Em. O good my Lord, Pde ſpeak a word with you. 

Oth. Yes, *tis Emillia, by and by, ſhe's dead- 

*Tis like ſhe comes to ſpeak of Caj/zo's death ; 

The noiſe was here; ho, no more moving, 

Still as the grave; ſhall ſhe come in? wer't good? 

| think ſhe ſtirs again; no, what's the beſt ? 

Ir ſhe come in, ſhe'll ſure ſpeak to my wite. 

My wite, my wite, what wife? I ha no wife- 

O. inſupportable ; O heavy hour : 

Methinks it ſhould be now- a huge Eclipſe 

Of Sun and Moon, and that the affrighted Globe 

Should yawn at alteration. Y 

.. Em. Ido beſeech you I may ſpeak with yon, —O good my Lord. 
Oth. 1 had forgotten thee: come in Emillia-- 
Soft, by and by; let me the curtains draw: / , LEnter Emillia. 
Where art thou ? what's the matter with thee now ? : 
Em. O my good Lord, yonder*s foul murders done. 
Oth. What? now? ® 
Em. But now, my Lord. 
Oth. It is the very error of the Moon, 

She comes more near the earth than ſhe was wont, F 

And makes men mad, = 
Em, Ca/jio, my Lord, has kilPd a young Yenetian, 

CalPd Roderigo. 

Oth. Rodcrigo killd, and Caſſio kilPd ? 
Em. No, Caſſio, is not kilFd. 
Oth, Not Caſo KilPd ? than murther's out of tune, 
And ſweet revenge grows hatſh. 
Def. O falfly, tally murdered. 
Em, Alas, what cry is that ? 
Oth, That, what? ; 
Em. Out and alas, it was my Labr'y VOICE. 

Help, help, ho help, O Lady ſpeak again, 

Sweet Deſdemona, O ſweet Miltreſs, ſpeak. 7 
Def. A guiltleſs death I die. 

Em. O who has done this fecd ? 
Def. No body, I my ſelf, farewel? 

Commend me to my kind Lord, O farewel. [She dies, 
O:b. Why how ſhould ſhe be murdered ? 
Em. Alas, who knows? . | 
Oth. You heard her ſay her ſelf, it was not I, 
Em, She ſaid fo, I-muſt needs report a truth. 
0:5. She's like a liar gone to burning hell, 


ſo, fo: 


2Twas 


—_— —  — 
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"Twas I that kilFd her. 
Em, O, the more Angel ſhe; 
And you the blacker devil. 
Oth. She turnd to folly, and ſhe was a whore. 
Em, Thou doſt belye her, and thou art a devil. 
Oth, She was falſe as water. 
Em. Thou art raſh as fire, 
To ſay that ſhe was falſe: O ſhe was heavenly true. 
Oth. Caſſio.did top her, ask thy husband elſe, 
O I were damn'd beneath all depth in hell, 
But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds 
To this extremity,. thy husband knew it all. 
Em, My husband. 
Otb. Thy husband. 
Em. That ſhe was falſe to wedlock ? 
Oth. I, with Caſio: nay, had ſhe been true, 
If heaven would make me ſuch another world, 
Of one intire and perfe& Criſolite, 
Pde.not have ſold her for it. 
Em. My husband ? ' 
Oth, I, *twas he that told me firſt; 
An honeſt man he is, and hates the ſlime 
That ſticks on filthy deeds. 
Em. My hnsband ? 
Oth. What needs this iteration? woman, -I ſay thy husband. 
Em: Oh Miſtreſs, villany hath made mocks with love: 
My hnsband ſay that ſhe was falſe ? . 
Oth. He woman, I ſay thy husband ; doſt underſtand the word ? 
My friend thy husband, honeſt, honeſt Fago. 
Em. e ſay ſo, may his pernicious ſoul 
Rot half a grain a day: he lies to th* heart, 
She was too fond of her moſt filthy bargain. 
Oth, Ha? 
Em, Do thy worſt ; - 
«& This deed of thine is no more worthy heaven, 
Than Yhou waſt worthy her. 
Oth. Peace, you were belt. | 
Em. Thou haſt not half the power to do me harm, 
As I havEto be hurt: O gull, O dolt, 
As ignorant as dirt; thou haſt done a deed ——— 
I care not for thy ſword, Ple make thee know, 
Tho' I loſt twenty” lives: help, help, O help: 
The Moor has kilPd my Miſtreſs, murder, murder. 


Enter Montanio, Gratiano, Jago, and'0thers. 


C2 


Mon, What is the matter ? how now General ? n 
mM, - 


+ Oth, Nay, ſtare not Maſters, is is true indeed. 


A thouſand times committed; Cafſio conteſt it: 
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Em. O, are you come, Fag: have done well, 
That men muſt lay their murde: - your neck, | 
Gra. What is the matter ? 
Em. Difprove this villain, if th + »©ſt a man; 
He fays thou toldſt him that his w' yas falſe ; 
I know thou didſt not, thou ait rv. .uch a villain 
Speak, for my heart isfull. 
Jag. I told him what I thought, and told no more 
Than what he found himfelt was apt and true. 
Em. But did you ever tell him ſhe was falſe ? 
Jag. I did. 
Em. You told a lie an odions dain'd lie 
Upon my foul a lie, a wicked lie; 
She falſe with C3/io z did you ſay with Caſſio? 


Fag. With Cajjo, Miſtreſs; go to, charm your tongue. . 
Em. I will not charm my tongue, 1 am bound to ſpeak - 


My Miſtreſs here lies murdered in her bed. 
All. Oh heaven forefend. -_ | 
Em. And your reports have ſet the murder on. . * 


Gra. *Tis a ſtrange truth. 
Mon, O monſtrous ad ! 
Em. Villany, villany, villany ; 
I think uporwt, I think 1 ſmell a villany ; 
I thought ſo then; Ile kill-my lf for grief, 
O vyllany, villany. F- 2 | A 
Jag. What are you mad? I charge, you get you home, 
Em. Good Gentlemen let me have leave to ſpeak 
*Tis proper I obey him, but not now, 


A * Perhaps, apo, I will n&re go home. | ol”; p £ 
71 Oth. Oh, «4 %Y COth. falls on the bed. 


Em. Nay, lay thee down, and roar, 
For thou haſt kilFd the ſweeteſt innocent 
That e're did lift vp eye. 
. Oth, O ſhe was foul: | 
I fcarce did know you Uncle, there lies your Niece, 
W hoſe breath indeed, theſe hands have newly ſtopr ;! 
I know this a& ſhews terrible and grim. 
Gr. Poor Deſdemona, 1 am glad thy father's dead, 
Thy match was mortal to him, and pure grief = 


=> - Shore his old thread in twain: did he live now, 


This fight would make him do a deſperate turn, 
Yea, curſe his better Angel from his ſide, 


' And fall to reprobation. 


Oth. *Tis pittiful, but yet Jago knows, 
hat ſhe with Caſio, had the att of ſhame 


" R 


® . 
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And ſhe did gratifie his amorons works, 
With that recogniſance and pledge of love; 
Which I firſt gave her; I ſaw it-in his hand, 
It was a handkerchief, A antique token 
My Father gave my Mother, 
Em. O heaven, O heavenly powers. 
Jag. Come, hold your peace. 
Em. *Twill out, *cwill out: I hold my peace, Sir, no 
Fle be in ſpeaking, liberal as the north; F 
Let heaven, and men, and devils, let'em all, 
All, all, cry ſhame againſt me, yet Ple ſpeak. 
Fag.. Be wiſe, and get you home. | 
Em. I will not. ® 
Gra. Fie, your ſword upon a woman ? 
| Em. O thou dujl Moor, that handkerchief thou ſpeak'ſt on, 
1 found by fortune, and did give my husband : 
For often with a ſolemn earneſtneſs, 
(More than indeed belong'd to ſuch a trifle,) 
He beg'd of me to ſteal it. 
| Fag. Villanous whore. 
Em. She gave it Caſio? no, alas ! I found it, 
And I did givet my husband. 
Jag. Filth, thou lieſt. 
Em. By heaven I do not, I do not Gentlemen, 
O murderous Coxcomb ! what ſhould ſuch a fool 
Do with ſo good a woman ? 


The Moor runs at Jago. Jago kills bis wife, 


Oth. Are there no ſtones in heaven, 
But what ſerves for the thunder ? pernicious villain. 
Gra. The woman falls, ſure he has kilPd his wife. 
Em. I, 1,-Q lay me by my Miſtreſs ſide, - CExit Jago, 
Gra, He's gone, but his wife's kilPd. | 
Mon.,*Tis a notorious villain, take your weapon, 
Which Ihave here recovered from the Moor: 
Come, guard the door without, let him not paſs, 
But kill him rather; Ile after that fame villain, 
For 'tis a damn'd flave. CExit Mont. and Gratiano. 
Oth, I am not valiant neither, 
But every puny whipſter gets my ſword: 
But why ſhould honour out-live honeſty ? 
Ler it go all. 
Em, What did thy ſong bode, Lady ? 
Hark, canſt thou hear me ? I will play the Swan, 
And die in muſick; willow, willow, willow, ; 
Moor, ſhe was chalte, ſhe lov'd the cog Moor, | x 
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50 come my ſonl to bliſs, as I ſpeak true; _ * | 
So ſpeaking as I think, I die, I die., » 
Oth. T have another weapon 'in this chamber, 
It 13 a ſword of Span, the [ſcbrooks temper : 
O hereit is; Uncle, I muſt come forth. 
Gra. It thou attempt it, it will coſt thee dear, 
» Thou haſt noweapon, .and perforce mult ſuffer. 
E- © Oth. Look in upon me then, and ſpeak to me. 
Or naked as bam, I will afſault thee, 
Gra. What is the matter ? 
Oth, Behold, T have a weapon, 
A better never did it ſelf ſuſtain | 
: Upon a Souldiers thigh: I have ſeen the day, © 
» That with this little arm, and this good ſword, 
I have made_my way through more impediments, 
Than twenty times your ſtop £ but O vain boaſt, 
W ho can controul his fate ? ?tis not ſo now. | 
Be not afraid, though you do ſee me weapon'd ; 
Here is my journies end, here is my Burr, 0 
 Thewery ſca-mark of my vtmoſt ſail. 
_ Do you go back diſinaid 2#tis a loſt fear, 
Man but a ruſh againſt Ozbello's breaſt, 
And he retires. © Where ſhould Othello go? 
How doſt thou look now? O ili-ſtar'd wench, | 
Pale as thy ſmock; when we ſhall meet at compt, - . - 
This look of thine will hurt my foul from heaven, 
And fiends will ſnatch ac it : cold, cold, my Git], - 
Even like thy chaſtity - O curſed ilave - By 
Whip me you Devits, 'F 
_ From the poſſcflion of this heavenly ſight, 
Blow meabout in winds, roaſt me in ſblptny, . | 
Waſh me in ſteep down gulphs of liquid fire, | 
O Deſdemona, Deſdemona; dead; O, 0, o. % 


Eiter Lodovico, Montanio, and Officers. 
Cailio #4 a cvair, 


Load, Where is this raſh and moft infortunate man ? | 
Oth. That's he that was Othello, here I ant." | 
Lad... W here is that Viper? bring the villain-forth: © 
Oth, 1 look down towards hisfeet, but that's a fable; 
If that thou beſt a devil T cannot kill thee. 
Lod, Wrench his ſword from him. - 
Jag. I bleed Sir, but not kilPd. __ -- 
Oth. 1 am not ſorry neither, fe haye thee live, - 
For in my ſence *tis —_— (is | Pb Ry 
> Log. O thou Othello, that wert once fo good, 
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Wil you 1 pray demand that demy devil, 


4 + '# = Woes; on "" 


4 nt, WE. 7 
—_— 
- 


4 PF Ao. 


FACE EET 


EY) Nec 
TIES 00-7 1 ; . Y ” = 
's% POE ILY AY hc os 
7 PF. ath " - 


$4 PMs 


Faln in the pra9-< Of a damned ſlave; . 
What ſhoy14 oe faidto thee? 4 


Oth Why, any thipg. _ 
Ag honourable murderer if you will ; 
For nought did I in hate, bat all in honour. | 

Lod. This wretch hath part. confeſt his villany: 
Did you and he conſent in Cafho's death 

Oth, I. T 

Caſ. Dear General, 1 did never give you canſe. 

Oth, 1 do believe it, and I ask you pardon; 
Why he hath thus inſnar*d | my ſoul and body ? 

Jag. Demand me nothing, what you know 
From this time forth I never will fpeak word. 

Lod. W hat, not to pray ? | 

Gra. Torments will ope your lips. 

Otb, Well, thou doſt belt. 

Lod. Sir, you ſhall underſtand what hath befala, 
Which, as I think you know not: here is a Letter 
Found in the pocket of the ſlain Roderrgo z 
And here another z the one of them imports 
The death of Caſſio, to be undertook by Roderigo.” 

Oth, O villain. 

Caſ. Moſt heatheniſh, and moſt groſs. 

Lod. Now here's another diſcontented paper 
Found in his pocket too, and this it ſeems, 
Roderigo meant to have ſent this damned villaip, 
But that belike, Jago in the interim 
Came in, and fatished him. 

Oth. .O the pernicious catiff : 

How came you Caſſio by a haudkerchicf 
That was my wifes ? 

Caſ. 1 tound it in my chamber ; 

And he himſelt confelt jt but even now, 
That there he dropt it, for a ſpecial purpoſe, 
W hich wrought to his dcſire. 

Oth. O fool, fool, fool. 

Caſ. There is belides in Roderigos Letter, 
How he obraids Jago, that he made him 
Brave me upon the watch, whereon it came 
That I was caſt; and even but now he ſpake, 
After long ſeeming dead, Fago hurt him, 
Tago ſet him on. F 

Zod. You mult forſake this room, and go with vs, 

Your power and your cammard is takes off, 
And Caffio rutes in Cyprus: For avec, 
I there be any cunning cruelty, 
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you know ; 
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— 1 d the Fenttian ey; a 410g him away. : $$ ; 
. Soft you, ' 2 wor$or wro efare'you £0 ;; | 
| | have mages os ſome ſrvice,./n 
E. No more of that ou in yout Letters, 
{ $: When yo ſhall theſe yolucky d : relate, | 
Ms of meas 1 am; nothing-extennare; © = | — | 
Yor &t down ovght in malice : then yournuſt ſpeak... .- SIT | P.. 
E of one that lov*'d not'wifgly, but too well : if AL PY 
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